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Thi Nopal. Coorors: 


+ Mhoc'er man nr Pouſpa beings 
l the Honour of a Ning, 
my Favour, FE 
eee Gul ey Fran, © 
A Roman Knight was ſtanding by, 
anal the Monarch this Reply': - 
Torr Majety, as I perceive, 
Is nice in Beauty : Give me.leave, 

To fetch my Brother, and you'll ſee 
Mone, but yourſelf, has more than he. 
„ Bat that may eaſily be try d 
1 ie 

* take to pleaſe the Fair; 


or ſo they call d the Royal Don) 
4 Your Talk hes made ne much delve 


{Fence we'll 3 — 3 

Who in the Country liv'd retir d, 

Nor envy'd Joys in Courts admir d; 

Join'd to a young and charming 

But whether:bleſ'd in Nuptial Vows 

Wie ſuch a Mate, he beſt cou'd tell; 
is Neighbours lik d her paſſing well. * 
2 Brother finds . 3 . 23 
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N. wn 2 
hs he'd be farets get 2 Place, 
6 And make his Fortune by his Face. 
44 'But then alas this charming Wife, 
Depriv'd of all the Joys of Life, 
Expreſs'd ſo movingly her Woe, 
It griev'd his very Soul to go; 
Proteſting againſt all Relief, 
| She ſcems to triumph in her Grief, 
Puts on her T ragic-Airs and tries 
To draw Tears from Foconde's Eyes: oi 1 
And can you leave Me? then wept ſhe, © 4 
Joconde ! ſo much Cruelty? , OR "2 
Ah! will you to my tender Care | 2 
5 The Pageantry of Courts prefer ? 
Can you forget your faithful Wife, 
Tue Pleaſures of a Rural Liſe, 
That calm Repoſe and Peace of Mind, 
Which none in Crouds nor Courts can find, 
\ Theſe flow ry Meads, where purling Streams 
Soften the Soul to pleaſing Dreams, 
Theſe Woods which ſhelter us from Heat, 
The riſing Hills, and winding Vales, . 
And Ey'ning's ſweet ming Bess, 
{ Thoſe coy Receſles of the Grove, 
N nee eee 
| But ah ! 1 your Stay, 
You ſcorn in Solitude to _ 
And pe an caly Heart like mine. 
| B * 
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Þh 8 The Roy AL Cverxor 5. 
| Go cruet Man, be vain! and ſhew - 
Thoſe Charms, which none can boaſt . 
What Jocond offer d, to ahate wit 
TH Affliction of his loving Mate 
Dur Story mentions not: We'll-ay, dl 
= His Sorrow took his Speech away; 44} - 
3 A Method which will beſt excuſe W 
SE. The Squire, and diſengage my Muſe. * I 
FE The Wife, when now with broken Heart : 
She ſaw him ready to depart, 
1 Reminding him of former Bliſſes, - _ 
= And ſtifling him with Tears and Kiſſes, . 
A Bracelet gave him as a Cham ; 
To keep his precious Life from Harm. 
Take and wear This, my Dear, ſays ſhe; 
And when you ſee it, think of Me, 
An honeſt meaning Body: might | 
Have ow ſhe wou'd have dy'd that- Night, 
Well, Focond went; but on the Road, 
"he Abt i 3 his Ab ode. 
The Bracelet came into his Head. 
Which he had left on Spouſe's Bed, 1 
As having taken there his Leave; 15 8 
This ſtrange Neglect he knew would de 4 
Her tender Heart, and gallop'd back, 
Not knowing what Excuſe to make. : 
_ To the dear Bed in haſte he flies; : * | 
I And on his Wife's chaſte Boſom ſpies ES 
A Lubbard-Hind; and both ſo * 3 OY 
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, 1 "ou 


VS. 
7 14 


Rane s 

* 6 Fecond, at firſt, reſoly'd they ſhou'd:— 4 

.y But having paus d a while, thought good 2 

To let this vile Adult ry reſt: 

* And in my Judgment that was beſt. OE. 

For in ſuch nice Affairs, the Wiſe = 
io Make uſe of neither Ears nor Eyes. 

41 Whether twas Wiſdom or Compaſſion 

* |  With-held-the Huſband's Indignation, 

F Or that the Poet was unwilling 
| - K with Killing; 

; omg Bf e! Toconde ſaid, + 1 
9 E thy ſcience thee upbraalilidc. 
He then took Horſe, and left the Douunt 

In his Wife's Arms, to ſnore it out. 7 - 
' | --© Still as be rode, he bore in Mind I 
”, WF | "The Coupe whom he lf behind 5 ae 5 
And fretting as he ſcour d along, „ a; » _ 

This was the Burthen of his Song: 8 
Had ſome briſk Wit or powder'd Beau, F 2 © | 
Or Colonel lac d from Top to Toe, OE 4Y 


Or Page been choſen for her Uſe, 

* She might have pleaded ſome Excuſe : 

ut after ſighing, ſwooning, ſobbing, | 

\ Zoons, to debauch that Booby; Rabin! 1 

E Then ſpurr d his Horſe with Indignation, T 

u bopes to leave behind his Pafoooen. 
| Such keen Reflections on his Caſe 7 
Had giv'n the Squire a diſmal Face. ph * 5 3 

"Ibo Ladies, when 1 ſaw 9-57 Le | „ 
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6. The ROYAL Senf , 

Is this the beautiful Narcifſes 

Was ſent for, in Poſt-haſte, to kiſs Us ! 

| Heav'ns did you ever ſee a Fellow, 

With Sides ſo lank, and Face ſo yellow! 

The King was pleas'd, the Knight: was blam'd, % 

The Ladies baulk*d, the Squire affam d. > 
Foconde worn to Skin and Bone, TS: 

Was yet a comely Skeleton: 

And ſtill one eaſily might trace 

Remains of Beauty in his Face: 

But wanting Liſe, and Force to 

The Ladies Boſoms with Defire. 

* Sauntring one Day about the Court 

In Places of the leaſt Refart, © 

A Door unlock'd he chanc'd to ſee, 

That open d to a Gallery; | 

NT os x prints LR Oe, e 

Theſe tender Words did over-hear. 

My Life, my Love, my only Joy, 

My dear Courtade, my charming Boy! N 

Muſt I then ſtill my Vows apply 2 

To one, ſo Lovely and fo Shy ? FO 

A Thouſand glitt'ring Beaux wou'd fain 

Do what you may, yet with in vain, 


When Florimel the Meſſage brought, 


4 
4 
Jou curs'd her, call'd her all to naught I | £ 
And beedleſs of my am'rous Rage, 8 8 
-Play'd at Lanſquenet with a Page, . 

V 


A ber than caſe the fond Deine en 5 74 


+ SO. Who for your Love expires: ata 
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vcond? puzzled; and one 
54 0 + any K leaſt a Day. _ 


To gueſs the Nymph; who-humbly, irs, 
"1 And Swain ſo ſtubborn to be woo'd, 
No who ſhou'd this Adore be, 


But the King's ugly. Dwarf! and Shy, x z | 


In whoſe Embraces he, was ſeen 

The bright Ffoipbe's haughty Que 

The crazy Wainſcot. vas but flight, 

And at a Chi let in the Light 

Where Focond' with Amazement faw: 

Theſe tender Dover thro the Fla w. 
Both did on Forimel rely, 

To be ſecure of Privacy; Wh 

But, nr 

She too perhaps had ber Amour, 


Which took up all — -» "pada 


So mindful of her amn Affair, 
Forgot th' Importance of her Poſt, 
And heedleſly the Key had loſt; 
Which Jocand kept-far future Uſe,.. 
And pleaded thus his Wife's-Excuſe... 
Il find that Cupid.makes his * 
Among the better Sort of Folks: 
A Royal Dame for Love may pine, 


And give eee 
Since ſuch a Pranceſs flights the Ling, 
3 For ſuch an ugly, little” Thing, | 
I think my Wife les to.blame, 3 
— Who with a „ 
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8. The Rovai Cuckolp. | ""—_ 
Thus having ſet his Mind at peace, A | 
His Griefs abate, his Charms mae, 1 
IIis hollow Cheeks begin to riſe Fi 
Freſh Vigour ſparkles i in his Eyes, 


. 2 A ſecond Youth renews his Face, | 
And blooms again in ev'ry Grace. ; 
*þ The Fair with eager Looks purſue 
 - The Man they lately ſcorn'd to view; 
And die to claſp him in their Arms. 


&. Foconde having heard and ſeen, 

| What paſs'd betwixt the Dwarf and Queer, 
He thought be cou'd on no Pretence, 
_— rens the Prince. 
4 But that he might the leſs diſpleaſe. 
Open'd the Matter by Degrees ; 
And as it fell in Converſation, 

Had always r 
Dread Sir, ſays he, the proudeſt Shees: 

Make frequently ſuch Slips as theſe ; 

* And Sang Dames of Regal Station 

Have nded to the Faſhion: 
Have againſt Hor wg -1% 0 Nh 
2 1 — bake... 
| I r quoth he, I bid adieu 
ONE wy dear Spouſe to wait on yen, 


I was cine d by hex 12 

That Cuckoldom is H d, te date. 

Then did each Cireumſtance relatas 5 

Of His, and of the Monaxch's Fate. i 
The King was fir d: You ſeem, fays he 

A Man of Senſe and Probity; 8 $ | 

Yet, tell me where I may behold © Te: . 

With my own Eyes what you have 01d. 

He did; and plac'& him, where unſeen, 

He ſaw the Dwarf upon the Queen. 

Struck with the Baſeneſs of the Crime, 

He ſtood aſtoniſh'd fora Time 2 

Then ſaid, Our Wives, the more's their Same, 

Have play d Us but a ſcurvy Game: 


Yet ſince we can't what's paſt unravel, = 
Let us, Joconde, both go travel; * A | 

And try what Fortune we ſhall oe f 1 
Among the reſt of Mamanbind. 4 


1 4 


To put in practice this Deſign, 

Change you Your Name, and TI change Mic, ö 

Great Equipage wou'd trouble bring; | 

Therefore Pl! quit the State of ms 

Lay dull Formality aſide, Fo 

And all Things equally divide. _ - 4 * a 
Barefoot I round the World _ 4 RES 
All that your Majeſty requires, 

Is what my injur'd Heart deſires. 

We'll ramble, till we have forgot 
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„ Rovat Coexouy, 1 
© So be it then, the King reply d; wa 
But firſt a Table-Book'provide, | 
. To take the Mames of thoſe we find 
— to our Deſires, and Kind. Wo 
won't be long, I dare engage, 
Eee Rely fills ev'ry Page; 
For She that proves to Beauty cold, 
Will fall by Flatt'ry or by Gold. 

Both thus equipt their Journey took, 

And bought a Folio Table-Book, 
= The many Favours they receiv'd, 

_ Mere heard to tell or be believ C. 
=_ Each lovely Nymph when they appear, 
Puts on her moſt becoming Air, 
And ev'ry ſtudy' d Grace diſplays, 
Happy if ſhe obtain their Praiſe; 
But happier She, whoſe 1 


- Attract the Lover to her Arms. 
= ——— and folied in a trice 5 5 
4 . ä 


And a new Face for ev'ry Day: 
ERMRound all the Country ftrole for Prizes, 
And fail no May-Pole nor Aſſizes.- 
In cv'ry Town take ſpecial Care 
TI0o finiſh Alderman and Mayor. 
Tat the Baths, or at the Wells; 

=  Vapours are cur d, and Belly ſwells, 
_—_— Ingf0/-Book the niceſt Dame | 


— 


* * * 1 
Rob Croton: 
Vour Criticks will object chat . 
Break thro' the Rules of Decency 
That Dames who keep — _ 
Who know themclves of high Degree,  *' + "i 
Will not be towz'd Extempore. „ 2M 
It may be ſo; but I want Time L jj 
To draw their Courtſhip out in Rhime, - 72  =_ 
As to the Fact, I here unfold it = 
As honeſt Arigſto told it. _., _=_ 
When our Gallants had had cheir Swing, 3 

And flak'd their Thirſt at ev ry Spring, 
Aftolpho cry'd we can ſubdue 
What Heart ſoever we purſue: 

But, if Old Galen's Rule hold good, 

It is with Love, as tis with Food; 

In which Variety of Meat 

Is apt to make one ever Eat. | TA 

Well have ien "IPs" 

That is, between us Both, one Woman. 
Quoth FJocond' what you ſay is true; 
The pretty Marchioneſs will do. N Ol 
Tm not diſpos'd to have a Flame, ay 
The King reply d, for ſuch a Dame: — 
A little Sempſtreſs might be found, 
As fair as Marchioneſs, and ſound. 
To ſuch we need no Homage pay; 
In Public Walks, or at the Play: „ 
But without making any Rout, . 
S AA 
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The Daughter of our 


To keep up my Prerogative, 


By Virtue of the longeſt Stra. 
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And be in no Conſtraint to Pleaſe, 
Focondralff d, what if we try 


She is a Maid I dare uphold, 


In &v'ry Point, tho TwWelve Years Old. 


Your Motion's good, Mobb ſaid, 
If I may have che Maidenhead : 
This Privilege at which I aim, 


V but a Fancy; let me claim 


For onde, Dear Friend, the Preference, 


Allow me here to play the Prince; 


In this one ſingle Branch T d five 


Joconde ſaid, in fuch a Caſe 


How, Sir, can Fleſh und Blood give Place ? 


In all Things elſe, I ſhall be Mill 


_ Obedient to your Royal Willy 
But if you pleaſe, We ll leave this Cauſe 


To the Deeiſion of two Straws. - | 
Draw Lots they did, with earneſt Care, 

For this imagibary Ware. 
Focond: claim'd, in Point of Law, 


This little Virgin being'come, 
On ſome ſmall Errand, to their Room; 


Both King and Squire the Girl careſs d, 
Her Beauty prais d, her Bubbies preſs d; 
Then ſhew'd a Ring, fo ſparkling ſhone, 

That Night engag'd her for their own, © - 
« 1 1 1 


4 * 4 = * * ; 
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The Ror L regol. 
And whilſt her careful Mother ſlept, 
She ſoftly to their Chamber crept. 
The Lovers in the Middle plac'd her, 
And honeſtly, by turns, embrac'd her. 

To the Contentment of all Three ; 
Joconde was in Extacy | 

To think how he had got with Might, 
Entry and Seiſin of his Right. 
I' pardon Him, for tis in vain, 

On that Point to have any Pain, 

In which all Girls with little Trouble, 
Can the moſt artful Sportſman bubble ; 
As Seneca, that learned Clerk, 


Doth ſomewhere, as I'm told, Remark. 


Thus all went well; the Damſel play's, 
To greateſt Nicety, the Maid; 
Tho' long had her Fantaſtic Toy, 
Been yielded to a Prentice Boy. 

But merrily one Night they paſs 
Abundantly to her Solace; 
The ſame the next, and 'tis averr'd 
She paſs'd as merrily the third. 
The Prentice wonder'd to behold 
His Miſtreſs grown ſo very cold, 
But was not long upon the Scent, 
Before he found how Matters went ; 
And did in Terms fevere reprove 
The Wench for being falſe to Love. 
She whimper'd ; but confeſs'd, at laſt, 
The Contract ſhe had lately paſs'd. 
Fr 5 C 
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14 The Roy ar Cuckor p. 
And, to appeaſe him, thus ſhe faid ; 

If there be Credit in a Maid, 

Soon as theſe naughty Gueſts are gone, 
Pm yours again, and yours Alone. 

A Fig, ſays he, for any Gueſt ; 

Kiſs me, this very Night, you'd beſt. 
The Girl reply'd, with weeping Eyes, 
Which way to do't, can you deviſe ? 
"Theſe Folks to whom I am engag'd, 
If I ſhou'd fail, wou'd be enrag'd ; 


And keep the Ring, for which you know, 


What Pains I nightly undergo. 
I'll get the Ring, ſays he, for you, 
And gratify my Humour too. 
Do they fleep ſound ? Yes, when they ſeep, 
Says ſhe, but I'm oblig'd to keep 
My Poſt between 'em both, for One 
Lies ſtill until his Friend has done; 
So that I ſeldom want Employ. 
At their firfl ſnoring, ſays the Boy, 
PFll viſit You, and aſt no more 
Than that you wou d nt ſhut the Door. 
She left it open, and he came 
To the Bed's Feet with eager Flame ; 
Then ſliding up between the Sheets, 
(Love ever favours theſe Deceits) 
Plac' d himſelf cloſe, tho' G—d knows bow, 
But Arieſto does avow, 
That tho' the Lovers did awake, 
Soon as the Bed began to ſhake, 


. wa, e.a wc. ia 


* 
7 
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The Lad ſlipt off; the little Maid 


Great Sir ! with glorious Toils oppreſt, 


And that's as much as I cou'd do. 


1 


Tbe Ror Al. ce. 


vet, all the while the Boy was at her, 
They neither of em ſmok'd the Matter. 3 
What has my Comrade eat to-night ?_ Y 
To fire his Blood and force Delight, JI 
Ajtolpho thought; {till lay the Squire 
Much wond'ring at the Monarch's Fire. 
In the mean time the ſturdy Boy 
His precious Time did well employ : 

And as the Day began to peep, 

Th' Advent'rers being fait aſleep, 


18. 


Retir'd, of hew Fatigues afraid. 
When theſe Knights-Errant were awake, 
The King, Foconde thus beſpake : 


Compoſe your weary Limbs to Reſt; 


And after ſuch unuſual Pains, 


Conſult the Welfare of your Reins. 
Oads-fiſh, the merry Prince ys, "* 
I waited to get up and ride : . a 
Till, tir'd with Watching, Sleep o'ercame 07”. PE. 
But had you ſooner quench d your Flame, .- M0 
I wou'd have made a Poſt or Two; 


Jaconde cry'd, there's no Diſpute | 
With Kings who will be Abſolute : 


But for the future, I'll beware 


How Monarchs-in my Pleaſures ſhare. 
d at this Retort; 


= The Royar Cuckol b. 
But he, good Man, reply'd, Dear Mate, 


Let the Girl judge of this Debate. 


Then calling Lucy up in haſte, 


To tell them how Affairs had paſs'd, 
Eager each other to refute, 


Both told the Cauſe of their Diſpute ; 

She, bluſhing on her Knees did fall, 

Aſk'd Pardon, and diſcover'd All. 
They wou'd not treat the Wanton ill; 

But, after having laugh'd their fill, 

Gave her the Ring and fifty Crowns; 
To buy new Topknots, Gloves and Gowns ; 


With which the Baggage ſoon was Wed; 


When Modeſtly, in Bridal Bed, 


She loſt, with many an artful Squaw], 


Her Maidenhead for good and all. 
Thus did 4/tolpho and his Friend 


To theſe Adventures put an End; 


Finding themſelves o'ercharg'd with Laurels, 


Which tho” not gain'd by Warlike Quarrels, 


Yet ſhall immortalize their Names 


As long as Cupid's Altar flames, 


Laurels more fair than thoſe. attain 'd 


B Battles won or Cities gain'd ; 


More fair, altho* they only coſt 
A few feign'd Sighs, or Tears at molt ; 
And far from Danger and Alarms, 


- Had been acquir'd by Dint of Charms. 


Their Table-Book quite full of Names, 


| I +. Of Belles who had well quench'd their I 


* ; 4 


_ "1 Rovat © EG 

4 Come, ſays the Monarch to the Squire, 

We pretty well have ſpent our Fire. 

Een let us to our Homes reſort, 

You to the Country, I to Court. 

Our Wives are looſe beneath the Waiſt, 

And Others are not over-chaſte, 

Tis in Misfortunes ſome Relief 

To have Companions in our Grief; 

Then let us both like prudent Men, 

Return and take our Dames again. 

That Love which Hymen had fubdu'd, 

Perhaps our Abſence has renew'd. 

And as Affolphs had divin'd, 

Their Wives wete mighty fond and kind, 

After ſome chiding, mpre for Faſhion 

Ario/to tells us, than in Paffion, 

They ftrove loſt Pleaſure to retrieve, 

As faſt as Love wou'd give *em leave ; j 

Not mentioning, as I can find. 

The crooked Dwarf, or Lubbard-Hind, 
Then let us not with fruitleſs Care, 

EA Pee from the Fair ; _ 

But ſince we cannot live without em, 


Take em with all their Faults about em, 


And ſtedfaſtly this Truth believe, 
That ev'ry Woman is an Eve. 


8 


Grace before Meat at a Cbriſtening. 


LESS the good Ladies and good Food, 
T hat Heav'n has ſet before us, 
And may we Men prove all fo good, 1 
. . That Women may adore us. : 1 q 
& May theſe thy fruitful Dames live long, 
. Grow ev'ry Day more handſome; 


And may their Huſbands prove as rong 
Betwixt the Sheets, as Sampſon, _ _ 


3 5 M they dance merrily each Night _ „ 2 
| > Without a Pipe. or Tabor, 


And Mother Midnight bring to ba 
4 42 The Fruit of all their Labour. 
WW” God fave the King, and ſend Peace through the 
4 4 5 „ 


* 


2 * Men may obey, and Women inks the Helm. 


Grace after Meat. K 
On bang Thanks we humbly pay _ 
For the Bleflings we have taſted ; 
L--d ſend ſuch Chriſt'nings ev'ry is 


That we may thus be feaſted, 


br” 1. 4 * * 25 


| Witith thas foreach merry Dame, 
'b O bring them yearly to the . . 
f Bien End of their Creation. 


May they abound in Girls 2 Boys, 
Yet ſtill and fu be kifs'd on; 

That we may meet, and thus rejoice 5 
To make each Babe a Chriſtian, 


s all gind W bene married ie, 2 
E = bor Fats Yreat: \ 1 


By the Duke of Buckq.ü s. 


q GIN CE now my Sylvia is as kind as fairr, 
Let Wit and Joy ſucceed my dull 5 = 

O whata Night of Pleaſure was the / - 
A full Reward for all my Troubles paſt;  ' XX 
And on my Head if future Miſchiefs fall, - 
This happy Night ſhall make Amends for all. 
' Nay, tho' my Sylvia's Love ſhould turn to Hate ©» 
I'll think of this, and die contented with my Fate, | | 
Twelve was the lucky Minute when we 5 „ 
And e on n her Bed were hon agen ſee”. _— 


* 
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| Love Erd our Heart A win no own for 


Fear, 


Wich all the pow'rful Eloquence of Love; 
In her fair Face I ſaw the Colour riſe, 
And an unuſual Softneſs in her Eyes; 

” FF” Gently they look, and I with Joy adore, 

-— 5 The Wounds they made, her Tongue was 
uus d to heal, 

| ae e Eats woven) . 85 
A Secret which that Friend would ſtill 

conceal. 

N too e 
Seem fierce with Expectation to ende 
holds my Hands, 


ani Cloſe ber 


_— Ar what ſhe 8 to do with 8 denies. 
A ftrange Effet on fooliſh Women wrought, 
Bred in Diſguiſes, and by Cuſtom taught : 

= Cuzn, that Prudence ſometimes over: rules, 
3 But ſerves inftead of Reaſon to the Fools! 
blem, which all the World to Slav'ry brings, 
£4 = Tbe dull Excuſe for doing fooliſh Things. 
She, by this Method of her fooliſh Sex, 

Is forc'd a-while me and herſelf to vex ; | 
But now, when thus * | been Kaen 


Tho' litt ning Spies might be perhaps too near, 2 


Now, whilſt I ſtrive her mehing Heart to move; 


N. * x A i c 
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The Happy Ni Hr. 21 "4M 
How can ſhe hold to let the Hero in? 4% 
He ftorms without, and Love betrays within. 
Her Hands at laſt, to hide her Bluſhes, leave 
The Fort unguarded willing to receive 
My fierce Aſſault made with a Lover's Haſte, 
Like Lightning Piercing, and as quickly paſt. 
Thus does fond Nature with her Children plaß; 
Juſt ſhews us Joy, then ſnatches it away. » 
Tis not th' Exceſs of Pleaſure makes it ſhort, 4 
The Pain of Love's as raging as the Sport; 1 
And yet, alas ! that laſts: We ſigh all Night 3 
With Grief; but ſcarce one Moment with De- _ 
light. 
Some little Pain may check her kind Deſire, 
But not enough to make her once retire. 
Maids, Wounds for Pleaſure bear, as Men ſor 
„„ 
Here Honour heals, there Love the Smart * 
The World, if juſt, would harmful Courage blame, 
And this more innocent reward with Fame. 
Now ſhe her well contented Thoughts ewploys AY 
On her paſt Fears, and on her future Joys : _ £4 
Whoſe Harbinger did roughly all remove,  _  -Þ 
To make fit Room for great, luxurious Love. = 
Fond of the welcome Gueſt, her Arms embrace | 9 
My Body, and her Hands another Place ; =_ 
Which with one Touch ſo pleas'd and e HY 
| - doth grow, - 
| 1 wel * the Graſp that made i it tos” 
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22 . The Happ Nrour. 

Confinement ſcorns, in any ftraiter Walls 

Than thoſe of Love, where it contented falls. 

Tho' twice o'erthrown, he more inflam'd 

does riſe, i 1 

And will, to the laſt Drop; fight out the Prize. 
She, like ſome Amazon in Story, proves, 

That overcomes the Hero whom ſhe loves. 


In the cloſe Strife ſhe takes ſo much Delight, ; 
. _ She then can think of nothing but the Fight: 

With Joy ſhe lays him panting at her Feet, . 

But with more Joy does his Recov ry meet. 


Her trembling Hands firſt gently raiſe his Head, 
| She almoſt dies for Feat that he is dead : 
Then binds his Wounds up with a buſy Hand, 
And with that Balm enables him to and, 
*Till by ber Eyes ſhe conquers him once more, 
And wounds him deeper than ſhe did before. 
Tho' fallen from the Top of Pleaſure's Hill, 
With longing Eyes we look up thither ſtill ; 
Still thither our unweary'd Wiſhes tend, 

Till we that Height of Happineſs aſcend 

By gentle Steps; th* Aſcent itſelf exceeds 


=” 5 All Joys, but that alone to which it leads: 


Still in one Mouth our Tongues together play, 


Firſt then, ſo long and lovingly we kifs, 
As if, like Doves, we knew-no dearer Bliſs. 


While groping Hands are pleas'd no leſs 2 
3 now a- while we reſt, Þ 
Rama ned, 3 


The en. 


Then give a general Kiſs of all our Parts, 
While this beſt Way we make Exchange of 


Here would my Praiſe, as well as Pleaſure, dwell R | 


Enjoyment's ſelf I ſcarcely like ſo well: 
The little this comes ſhort of Rage and Strength, 
1s largely recompenc'd with endleſs Length. 


But Love's too eager to admit Delay, 

And hurries us along fo ſmooth a Way. 

Now, wanton with Delight, we nimbly move 

Our pliant Limbs in all the Shapes of Love : 

Our Motion not like thoſe of gameſome Fools, 

Whoſe active Bodies ſhew their heavy Souls: 
But Sports of Love, in which a willing Mind 

Makes us as able as our Hearts are kind: 

At length, all languiſhing, and out of Breath, 

Panting, as in the Agonies of Death, 

We lie entranc'd, till one provoking Kis 

T ranſports our raviſh'd Souls to Paradiſe. 

O Heaven of Love! thou Moment of Delight ! 


This is a Joy would laſt, if we cou'd ſtay ; + ? | 


Wrong'd by my Words, my Fancy does thee f | 


Right. 
Methinks I lie all melting in her ms, 
And faſt lock d up within her Legs and Arms; 


Bent are our Minds, and all our Thoughts. on : 


_  ” 
| Juſt lab'ring in the Pangs of fierce Defoe. | 
At once, like Miſers wallowing in their Store, 
In full Poſſeſſion; * deſiring more. 


s. 

I 4 
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Our happy Hours, that like ſhort Minutes paſt, 


Which we in Heat did neither feel, nor fear : 


And yet, for mine, would gladly ſuffer more. 
Her Words are coy, while all ber Motions woo, 
And, when ſhe aſks me, if it pleaſe me too, 

I rage to ſbew how well, but twill not do. 


And wanting Reſt, find it too ſoon in Death ; 
Did not wiſe Nature with a gentle Force, 
| Reftrain its Rage, and ſtop its headlong Courſe : 


| This Child of her's, that moſt deſerves her Care: 


bu 2 o 
: a ** 
* OS, 9 - 
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Thus with repeated Pleaſures, while we waſte 


To ſuch a Sum of Bliſs our Joys amount, 

The Number now becomes too great to count. 

Silent, as Night, are all ſincereſt Joys, 

Like deepeſt Waters running with leaſt Noiſe. 

But now at laſt, for want of farther Force, 

From Deeds, alas! we fall into Diſcourſe ; 

A Fall which each of us in vain bemoans; I ; 


I greater Fall than that of Kings from Thrones. 


The Tide of Pleaſure flowing, now no more, 
We lie like Fiſh left gaiping on the Shore; 


And now, as after fighting, Wounds appear, 


She, for her Sake, intreats my to, give o'er, 


1 


Thus would hot Love run itſelf out of Breath, 


Indulgently ſevere, ſhe well does ſpare 


> „ 3 — 
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The Scuol of WIT. 
A TA LEE. 
By a . GENTLEMAN, 


JP HERE is a Game, which learn'd with 
Care, TR 


Brings Wit and Pleaſure to the Fair ; ; 


Blows up betimes the Sparks of Reaſon, 
And all the Year this Sport's in Seaſon. 
Young Damſels often it employs - 
Both Night and Day, yet never cloys. 


Miſs plays it briſkeſt with a Lover; 
A Huſband can't ſo much improve her. 


By what I've ſaid t' explain this Game, 
It can't be hard to gueſs its Name 
At leaſt to underſtand what's meant: 

So I'll go on with my Intent. 


And ſhew how Wit may be denn 


And Senſe infus'd in harmleſs Maid. 
Before young Lucy knew this School, 
Lucy was but a ſimple Soul; 


To weave Bone-lace, knit, ſpin, or ſew, 
Was all that Lucy then cou'd do. 
Thus ſhe employ'd her Hands all Day; 


All Night ſhe us'd+to fleep or pray, 
And dully paſs'd her Hours . 
- PART II. D 
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"The Scnoor, of Wir” 
3 Her Head from ev'ry Thought was free, 
3 And Baby dream'd as oft as ſhe. 

1 Sorrow or Grief ſhe knew no other, 

But what came from her loving Mother ; 
Who often call'd her ſenſleſs Chit, 

And would ſhe never learn more Vit? 
The Girl aſham'd, and vex'd to hear 
This Tune ſtill dunn'd into her Ear; 

About of all the Neighbours ſought, 

= Where the beſt Vit was to be bought. 

= All laugh'd, but ſome among them ſent her, 

To find out Father Bonaventure ; 

= For he, (they faid) was furniſh'd well, 

And reaſonably cheap would (ell. 

_ Lucy with Joy heard what they ſaid, 
But yet with Fear th' Advice obey d; 

_ Much doubting leſt her Errand ſhou'd 4 

_ Diſpleaſe the Reverend Man of God. - 

So muſing with herſelf ſhe went, 

And argu'd thus on her Intent: 

Will ſuch an Holy Man as be, | 

E'er talk to one ſo Young as me? FF 

* J am not fifteen Summers old, | 

V s!ure he muſt think me very bold, | 
Mer modeſt Looks her Charms improve, AS: 
= And make her a rich Feaſt for Love. | | 


p "ou ant ak 
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At length ſhe accoſts the heav'nly Man, 


And in theſe Terms her Suit began: 
e, Reverend Father, will yau pleaſe 
= To pity a poor Virgin's Caſe? _— 


" bs 3” 
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That Mit is by. your Reverence ſold. 
On that Account I'm hither come, 


Pray be ſo hind t afford me ſome, 


I'd gladly have what you can ſpare, 


But hope it is not very dear : 


Tho” if the Purchaſe comes to more 
Than the ſmall Sum that Tue in ſiore, 
This Ring of mine in Pawn I'll leave, 
Till I can get what you muſt have. 


Then from her Hand ſhe ſtrove in haſte 


To pluck the Ring, the Ring ſtuck fat. 
The Fryar ſaw what Pains ſhe took, 
And pitying much her honeſt Look, 
Told her, he'd have her be contented, 
He'd furniſh her with what ſhe wanted : 


* Moſt commonly we ſel, tis true, 
„But Il take nothing for't of you; | 
Here come along, be free from Feargy 


„The Walls have neither Eyes, nor Ears, 


„And all the Brotherhood's at Pray'rs. 


"Thus faying to his Cell he led, 
And threw her backward on the Bed : 


With Kiſſes next the Fair One try'd : 


The Fair One turn'd her Head aſide, 
And wondrous innocently cries, - 
What is it thus that we grow wiſe? 


Tes Thus, and Thus,” ſaid he, then preſt _ 


With eager Hands her panting Breaſt, 


F The 'Scnoor of WIr. 27 
By all the Neighbours round Im told, | 


Nat 


+ Wit. 
What and 71 Fes fo,” quoth he, 
"A % You'll fi it all now preſently.” 

; 4 . e So holds her faſt in his Embrace, 

5 5 85 And Mit inſinuates apace. 

* Still more Advantages he gains, 

$ by. i; At laſt the wiſh'd-for Port obtains. 
Lucy was pleas'd, and laughing ore, 


She never felt the like before. 
= Thg Fryar's was an humble Mind, 
: 3 And much to Charity enclin d: 
Still in his Arms he kept her cloſe, 


And for his Honour tis averr'd - . 
cy quickly after gave the third. 
Luc lamented her hard Fate, 
3 M4 That ſhe ſhould come to Wit fo late. 
3 But what if this, Sir, ſhould not 4 
We by then we muft begin anew ; 5 
Sn Medicine-muft be try d.“ 
No, eh, the Girl rephy d. 
ee to comply with your Requeſt, 
„ And fince you like this Phyſick bet; 


1 


* Take it again before you go. 


. Drug that pleas'd fo well before; 
Then with a Curt'ſy took her leave, 
And thank'd him for the it he gave : 


a * for ſuch a Space 


* Left what you have, ſhould fail to do, 


She lik'd th' Advice, and try'd once more 


By which * .:n in Senſe and Grace, 


"6 3 of Wir. 


And going home ward, on her Way 

Contriy' d a Lie, t'excuſe her gay. 
Her Couſin Nan diſcover'd ſoon, 

That Lucy more diſcreet was grown; 

And rightly guefling *twan't for nought, 

Moſt earneſtly the Reaſon ſought. 

The Girl with much Entreaties preſs'd, 

To Couſin Nan the whole confeſs'd : 

Told all the Fryer did or faid, 

And what a Stock of Wit he had. 

Then ſays, Dear Couſin, let me crave, 

Pray whence got you the Wit you have? 

Why Faith! to tell the Truth, quoth ſhe, 

Your Brother Feſeph gave it me. 

How, Lucy cries, my Brother Jo! 

Pray where had he it to beflow? | 

Or which way could he, good naw Nanny, 

Give Wit, that neer himſelf had any? 

Vu make me bluſh, ſays Nan, 1 Juan 

« To think how ignorant you are. 

© Believe. me, ſuch Aﬀairs as theſe 

« Require not Men ſo very Wife. 

« Aſe your own Mather, ſhe can tell, 

« Your Mother knows this Truth full well, 

« That Fools in giving} Wi t excel, 
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A PASTORAL. 


* By Mr. Dxypen. 
3 | : DAPHNIS. 
"#1 HE Shepherd Paris bore the Spartan ie 
Ne By force away, and then by force enjoy d; 5 
But I by fiee conſent can boaſt a Bliſs, | 
oe © fairer Helen, and a Lr Kiſs. 


chu. I wipe my Month, uit where's your 


5 +, Liffing then D : 
"Dhl I fivear you wipe it to be kifs'd on.” ; 
bb. Bo tend your Herd, and Riß your Cows 
75 * bh ES = home; 3 
* * 1 am a Maid, and in inf Bay enn 
1 3 4B . Daph. Tis well remember'd, EY not waſte 
. N your Time; 
3 But wiſely uſe it ere you paſs your Prime. 
b 43 Che. Blown Roſes bold their Sweetneſs to the 
=—_— A lf, 
20 Raiſins keep hel luſcious native taſte, 
- _ Daps. The Sun's too hot; 3, * Olive Shades 
5 * are near; 7 
7 fain wou'd * baue your Ear, 
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God knows what ſecret Miſchief you may mean; 
I doubt you'll play the Wag, and kiſs again. 
Daph. At leaſt beneath yon' Elm you need not 
—_—7 -:-- 
My Pipe's in tune, if you” re e diſpos d to hears _ 
Chl;. Play by yourſelf, I dare not venture thither: 
You and your naughty Pipe go bang together. "4 4 ; 1 
Nay, fie, what mean you in this open Place? = 
Unhand me, or, I ſwear, I'll ſcratch your Face. 
Let go for ſhame ; you make me mad for ſpight ;  * © 
* Mouth's my own ; and if you kiſs, I'll bite. 
Dapb. Away, with your 8 Femille | "= 
3 { BM Tricks: 5 : Þ : 
1 What, wou'd you *ſcape the Fate of at your r Sex 4 
Gb. I imearFil keep my Maidenhead till death RY 
3 WM - And die as pure as Queen Elizabeth. hs. $208 2 j 
"| Dab. Nay mum for that; but let me hy e. 1 2 
8 = = down; 33 1 : 1 ; 
Better with d ie fame men Cie E 
- Chis. Ed have ybu know, if T were ſo indin'd 8 
» : i I ha ve been woo'd bymany a wealthy Hind; 
ban. never found a Huſband to my Mind. 
Duapb. But they are abſent all; and I am bere; 1 
e Ch. What do you mean (uncivil as you are,) 
To touch my Breaſts, and leave my Boſom bare? 4 
© | | Daph. Theſe pretty Bubbicsfirſt I makemy@wn. ) 
es en . qut your Hand, I "RPA hall MY 


Cblo. Tis dane where we may phe, =} 
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4 4 a La 5 at, 
& 8 Dar RHNIS and CaLos. _ 
" Daph. Why does thy ebbing Blood forſake thy 

" Face? | 
o. Throw me at leaſt upon a cleaper Place : 
My Linnen ruffled, and my Waſtcoat ſoiling, 
= What, do e think new Clothes were made for 
_ — - Daph. TI lay my Lambſkins underneath thy 

- bl. My Head-Geer's off; what filthy Work 
W...  - ' you make! | 
q . Dupb. To Venus firſt, 1 lay theſe OF "rings by; 
= Clo. Nay firſt look round, that no body be nigh: 
= Methinks I hear a whiſp'ring in the Grove. 
> Daph. The Cypreſs Trees are telling Tales of 
eee, 
3 *. You tear off il behind me, and before me; 
irn as naked as my Mother bore me. 
_ : . * III byy thee better Clothes than theſe J 
And lic ſo cloſe, TIl cover thee from Air. 

=— Che, dh liberal 1 * when * turn 


+.) * * 
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1 You'll GG me choak'd wich every Cruft of Bread. 
Dapb. Il woe. thee more, much more than 15 
Wou'd ! cond coin my very 5 Heart to Gold, 
= Cui. F A N thy Handmaid (Hank of the 


| Davies asd Chirot: 33 
Dapb. The noble Deed is done; my Herds III ; 
cull; 3 8 a . Z 
Cupid, be thine a Calf; and Venus, thine a Bull... * I 


Chle. A Maid I came, in an unlucky Hour, 
But hence return without my Virgin Flow'r. 
 Daph. A Maid is but a barren Name at beſt ; 
If thou canſt hold, I bid for Twins at leaſt. 

Thus did this happy Pair their Loves diſpence _ 
With mutual Joys, and gratify'd their Senſe ; I 
The God of Love was there a bidden Gueſt ; 
And preſent at his own myſterious Feaſt,  _. 
His azure Mantle underneath he ſpred. 
And ſcatter'd Roſes on the Nuptial Bed; 1 E, 
While folded in each other's Arms they lay, 
He blew the Flames, and furniſh'd out the Plays 
And from „ > 9h the balmyC 
Firſt roſe the Maid, a i a glowing ace, 
Herdown-caſtEyes beheld the Printapon the Grab: 
Thence to her Herd the ſped herſelf in haſte; + 
The Bridegroom ſtarted from his Trance atlaſt, 
n paſt. * 
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The BEST in CnRIsTENDOM. 5 


A YALE. 


1 Day on This and That, 

And thinking on I know not what; 

l „ A jolly Nymph, of Phæbus Strain, 5 : 
Attack d me thus in merry Vein. { 
1 FT be Rival Deities of Old, 


A Shepherd choſe, (as I am told) 1 
4 To wbem ench Goddeſs made her Suit; 
And He decided their Diſpute; ' 1 ; 
Yi * No Deities your Aid implore: „ 
1 * 4 But Nymphs, in Number Three times Four. og 
"BB ne haps e = ogg 


oF Py Wer was made of Fleſh and Blood, 

Modo are ſporting an: the Firin,) 

6 92 Have choſe Thee Umpire, happy Swain ! 

4 lere, read theſe Words quickly tel, 

1 = Thou who in Wiſdom doth excel, 

4 Relate, nor think me troubleſome. 

«© What means the Be, in Chriſtendom ? 
She ſmiled, ſhe bluſhed, and with a Grace 
Hung down her Head, and veiled her Face. 

From various Things, Kad I, ariſe 
© "Variety of Qualities, 

2 This fires the Soul, od That has. 

” my ſome, ſome * <> off 


—_—_ CF 


* 


EN r * 4. 33 
But, ah ! how wide my Taſk and far is 
From what was giv'n to Shepherd Paris 4 | 
Naked he view'd tht Heav'nly Fair, 
And did not flip one ſingle Hair: * 

So curious in Examination, 

No Part eſcap'd his Penetration. 

But fince my Judgment is required, 

IIl peak——for now I am inſpired. 

The Nymphs fo ſprightly, blith and gay, 

Shall change their Notes another way. 

The Beſt, muſt ſomething be, Divine + - 

And ſure that THIN muſt needs be Thine. 
If fo, ſays ſhe, (with ſwelling Veins) 

„Then prithee take it for thy Pains. 


ET CATRA. 
By the Earl of RochzsT ER. 2 E 


reg | IS I. 
IN a dark, ſilent, ſhady Grove, | 
Fit for the Delights of Love, + 
As on Corinnd' s Breaſt I panting lay, 
My Right-Hand playing with Es Cetera. 
II. 


— andbanrrous Kits, = i 
Rl Prepar'd us both for more ſubſtantial Blifles; = 
And Cups the Bl r 

NY — os r 


* 


ere 
© And the ſmall Oppoſition the had made ; 
Yet hugg'd me cloſe, and, with a Sigh, did ſay, | 
Once more, my Dear, once more, Et Catera. 
But, Oh ! the Power to pleaſe this Nymph was 
I be Proſecution of Et Catere. 
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And ſaid ſhe was wondetful Fair. 
He aſk'd for a Kiſs, i : 
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Thy Lips ate imbitter'd with Gal! 


is Ambroſia on Mine, 


"You quickly would Surſeit, and Die: 


= 
1 - P 
% | 


— 


1 e Nr 
We thall never agree, 


7 4 
. 


- Bu 


"There's Warnnvoed on thine, 8.5 


The Nymph to the Swain did reply : 
And ſhould y once taſte 
Of the Heavenly Feaſt, 


Then take my Advice, F 
Begone in a Trice, «Ss + 5 es 
And wiſely prevent the-Diſaſt, 

I tell you, ſuch Food 
For Boys is nd," 

The Dainty*s.ceſerv'd for thy Maſter. 

My Maſter, quoth het 3 

What is he to me? 

Thy Mouth 1s a Jeaks, inatrue Senſe; aide 
I fee, by thy Locks, 
Thou art a rank Fox, t 5 : 

To all the whale Plain a mere Naſance, | 

: Such Vermin to kill, IN 

At Pleaſure and Wil, Ov 
1 * but Right and 801 Reaſon : 

Thou haſt not one ing, 3 

But what's ſtronger than Ling, 
Thou art Garridn, and quite out of Seaſon, 
To ſhew Im no Boy, 


$nock{ ond Terz 


Then ftraitway the Clown 
His Breeches let down, 
And ſomething diſcover d Upright. 
But let it be gueſs d, 
For tis a true Jeſt, 
Lou may very well call it a Rowzer 
Its Noſe was as red 
As a Turkey-Coct's "OE | 
Then, To her, he cry'd, to her, Tow'zer. 
The Nymph, in a Heat, 
Ne'er ſtood to debate, 
Reſolving to manage the-Nocky : 
She pulls up her Clothes, 
1 And all ſhe had ſhows, 
7 F 4 oY And faid, Shocky, ſhake him, dear Shechy 
01 M hon but cen 
„ Shect's Port, and Shect's Mein, 


m'd en bis af, 
And look'd juſt ad if he were dead: 
> The — — 
He had nothing to rag on, 
But fhamefully hung down his Head. . 
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The ImpostIBLE THING, 
A TALE. 
By Mr. Conek EVI. | ; 


Goblin of a Merry Kind, 
| More black of Hue, than curſt of Mind, | 
To help a Lover in Diſtreſs, 
- BK Contriv'd a Charm with ſuch Succeſs, 
* That jn ſhort Space the cruel Dame 

Relented and return'd his Flame, 

The Bargain made betwixt em both, 

Was bound by Honour and by Oath : | 
_ The Lover laid down his Salvation, 

And Satan ſtak d his Reputation. 

The latter promis'd, on his Part, — * 

(To ſerve his Friend and ſhew his Art,) 
That Madam ſhould by Twelve -> 
Tho? hitherto as bard as Rock, Pp 
Become as gentle as a Glove, „ 
And Kiſs and Coo like any Dove. Wi 
In ſhort, the Yeman ſhould be his, 
That is upon Condition, — via. MW 
That he the Lover, after taſting PH 
F What one would wiſh were everlaſting, 1 


* — $3 Where is ferret 
os ale-done by Mr Fust. 5 wb 
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43 


\ Should, in Return for ſuch: Enjoyment, 5 


* 
* Supply the Fiend with freſh Employment: 
That's all, quoth Pig; my poor Requeſt 
A Is only never to have Reſt ; 


"You thought, tis like, with Reaſon too, 
That I ſhould have been ferv'd, not Yeu : 
if But what? upon my Friend imple ! 

No, —tho' a Devil, none of thaſe. 


Is nothing more but to command me 
Of one Thing only, let me warn ye, 
Which ſomewhat nearly may concern ye ; 
- As ſoon as e' er one Work is done, 1 
be » Strait name anew one; and ſo on, 
Cet each to other quick ſucceed, 
4 Or elſe, —you know how tis 3 — 
* Por if thro' any Hums or Ha ws 
bk £ bs There haps an intervening Pauſe, -\" oo 
Y Ia which for want of freſh Commands, 
| 4 © Your Slave obſequious Idle ſtands, * | 
Nor Soul nor Body ever more, 


i lt be fares the Nymph whom 1 23 2 


But beth be laid at Satan's Feet, RT 755 We | 
To be diſpos'd as h thinks meet. . 
At once the Lover all approves, Wo 
For who cam heſitate that Joyes ? 11 
5 And thus he argues in his Though 1 
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Your Buſineſs then, pray unde ed me, Fu 


x» dd + oo tt af 


Ra. | 179" 
But he. muſt do what I think fit,. 24/310 2 
Pſhaw, pſhaw, young Bęlzebub is bit. 
Thus pleas'd in Mind, he calls a Chair, 

Adjuſts, and combs, and courts the Fair; 1 
The Spell takes Place, and all goes right, 1 
And happy He employs the Night be 
In ſweet Embraces, balmy Kiſles ; 
And riots in the Bliſs of Bliſſes. 
O Joy, cry'd he, that haſt no Equal! 
But hold, no Raptures— mark the Sequel; 
For now, when near the Morning's Dawn, 
| The Youth began, as twere, to yawn ; 8 "6 

His Eyes a ſilky Slumber ſeiz d. 1 - 
Or would have done, if Pug had pleas'd ; | 
But that officious Demon-near, 

Now buzz'd for Buſineſs in his Ear; 1 
In haſte he names a Thouſand Things, _- 
The Goblin plies his Wicker-Wing, , © 
And in a Trice returns to alk +4 
Another, and Another Taſk.  _ * 
Now Palaces are built and Towers, 
The Work of Ages in ſew Hours. 
Then Storms are in an Inſtant rais d, 
Which the next Moment are appeas'd- 

Now Shbw'rs of Gold and Gems are rain d. 

As if each India had been drain d: 
And has & in one aſtoniſh'd V, 

4 A ; 3 Theſe 


A? # Let me alone to cure your Care. * 


| F Pray give him—Look what 1 hekd here 


ex hives, and 1 ten 
Were done with and Eaſe? 1 
And now to Name, poor Pug hel fend, » | ' 
"And Pug ſoon reach'd his Journey” „ 15 
And ſoon return d with ſuch a Pack | Eq 
Of Bulls and Pardons at his Back, a 

+ That now the Squire (who had 1 
In Holy Water and the Pope) — 
Was out of Heart, and at a Stand . 
What next to wiſh, a ; ; 
Invention flags, his Brain grows muddy, 
And black Deſpair ſucceeds brown _—_ 
In this Diſtreſs the woful Youth 
Acquaints the Nymph with all the mo. 
* om her Counſel, for whoſe Sake, 
Both Soul and Body were at Stake. 
And is this all, replies the Fair, 


When next your Dæmon mall appear, 


2 


And bid him labour ſoon or late, 1 
To lay theſe Ringlets lank and frrait, 1105 
Then, ſomething ſearcely to be r 5 5 
Her Finger and her Thumb bet wen 

She held, and ſweetly ſmiling, ery d.,. | 
Young Goblin's Skill ſhall-now be try e. 
She ſaid, and gave—what ſhall T call e 
That Thing ſo ſhining, — oi 
| Which round his Finger trove-to-rwine-? | 
A ,Tendril 2 de . 


Shade of the Tilbyrinth 3 
Wich Awe he now takes from ber Hand 
Leſs precious, whilom, was the Fleees n 
Which drew the Argonauts e 1,06 0h 
Or that modern-Ages fee 
The Spur and Prize of Chivalry, = e 
Whoſe Curls of Kindred Texture, ge. 5 
Heroes and Kings of Suni Race. #: 


* 


Tbe Spark prepar ds and Hf at Hand, x 
He iſſues thus his ſtriẽt Command. 4 


* 


This Line thus Curve and thus Orbicular, | ” = 
Render Direct and Perpendicular; 1 1 0 1 
But ſo Direct, that in no fort - Us 2508 I 
It never may in Rings retort. A 
See me no more till this be done: 42 
Hence to thy T aſk—avaunt, be gone. 43 
Away the Fiend like e eee ppg 1 Fa 
And all his Wit to Work applies ; 
Anvils and Preſſes he employs, 
And dins whole Hell with hamm'ring Noiſe, | 
In vain, he to no Terms can bring e "M 
One Twitl of that reluctant Thing 
TH' elaſtic Fibre mocks his Pans 
And its firſt Spiral Form retains  —_ 9 
New Stratagems the Sprite contrives, Jö 
a down the Depths of Sex he dives ; = 
his Sprunt its Pertneſs ſure will loſe 
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Karl © fooliſh Fiend! r 
\ Whence Jam ant ber Garden grew. = 
The Child of his own Bed receives, my 
LW hich ot dip new Force exe 
And in more vig rous Curls rever 
So when to Earth Abides flung 
be h uge Auteur, Whence he ſprung, , 
| From erg el frclhiStrength! he gu, = 
2 "And wich new Life Go Fight maintain'd. 

= The bafll'd Goblin grown perplex d, 
| 3 3 Nor knows what Slight to venice next ; 
- The more he tries, the more he fails; 

5 Nor Charm, nor Art, nor Force avails, 

4 rr. 

A : And now he penfive tures and fad, 2 
And looks like nieluicholly mad. 5 
He rolls his Eyes mo off, now on 
n ee * 
r 
Then pauſing meditates profound ; + 
N End he ſees of his Sur prize. 
Nor what it Soul he could deviſe : +. 
For never yet was Hoot or Feather, 

That could ſtand Buff againſt all Weather | 
And unrelax'd like This, reſult  _ 

SJ Both Wind and Rain, and Snow and Miſt. 

| 3 What Stuff, or whence, or how twas made, 
4 What Spinſter Witch could ſpin ſuch Thyead,. 
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He HAY knew; but to/his Tk. a2 

"Sy abaſh'd, He gare it. der; 2 3 0 * 

Not al the Wile ee could hatch a 
that Superb ID 


as” 


But tell me in the Nume of Wente, 
(Since I ſo, candidy knock under) " . 
What is this Tf aber et I 
1 tale it; tis in An yoo.” 


—_ 5 


walk) Hank of rom my Ht | 2 4 
In Truth, man er Sit Far 5 
What leave this ring Tat undone! = 
And«think'ſt thou this this" iy: —4 One 8 x 
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The PaRSoN's DAUGHTER. 


A TAL. E. 
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Had many uſeful Leſſons taught ber, 
She read the Chapters ev'ry Day, 
And David's Pfalms by Heart could fay ; 
Would hurry when Bell rung to Pray rs, 
Ready to break her Neck down Stairs; 
Nor would be abſent, from Confeſſion, 
Bs. At any Mortal's Interceſon; 
9 3 Was caution'd never to be idle, 
But either Read, or uſe her Needle. 
Thus was ſhe often told her Duty, 

E (The old Man knowing her a Beauty, 
1 "# With little Money, which the mo 


| 4 ” No Pains were ſpar'd to make her good; 
But, ah! how frail 3 
* When to the wide World left alone, 
No Will to follow, bag im don? 
For tho! ſhe promis d very fair, * 
Wulle underneath her Father's Care, 
| Leet ſhe, as ſoon as r '% 
b w A * rep weary of her Aae, 
: | Reſolving trait to be a 


e taſte of Pleaſures +54] wary, 
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1 OE, a Conners View. 


Fspos'd her to become a Where)? 
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But nal inten to — Ws ang, 
Whatever Longings were upon her; = 
| Having been taught, that -Fornication __ 3 
Is a great Sin, tho much in Faſhion. £4. 
With this Deſign, to Town ſhe.came, | m8 1 
Where wicked Nelly heard her Fame; * 
Nelly ! of all ber Sex the worſt, 
Nelly ! by Hundreds daily curſt, 
Whom ſhe by Artifice had won, 
To ſell themſelves and be undone. 
But e'er we any further go, ++ 
"Tis fit her Character we ſhow. - 

A Bawd ſhe is of great Renown, _ 
Well known to ev'ry Rake in Town; _— 

All Batchelors that uſe her Houſe, "x5 we = 
May have each Night a diff *rent Spouſe, | * 
Without th' intolerable Fetter, oy 
Of being link'd for Worſe or Better; 

No married Man, but there may find * 
Variety, when ſo inclin'd.” 7 
She has a Ruby ſhining Face, 3 
Which ſome may think th Effect of Grace 1 
For ſhe can counterfeit Devotion, 1 
And of Religion has this Notion, | 
That doubtleſs That muſt be the beſt, 5 
Which with moſt Eaſe will make her bleſt ; * 
That where Indulgenses ave giv'n, 1 
Is ſure the neareſt Way to Heavin®, © ; 
Oh! happy thoſe, who in a Tnce, ND Tv 
This „ Nicer, 
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EE 48D Soo Da woken 

Oan Sin afreſh, and run on ſcofe, 

= And rekon ſor what's paſt no more. 
3 With Origen they hope Salvation, 


1 
J 
Believing there is no Damnation; : 
OT PORTIONS, 2nd Bands tail be N 
Bleſſed to all Eternity. B 
BR Small Need of any Pains and Cart: It 
Of Watching, Faſting, daily Pray ry 1 
— If ev'ry Sinner, ſpight of Fate, 4 W-- 
Muſt enter at the narrow Gate. 1 
T 

T 

QC 

T 

N 
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And tho” becauſe her Deeds are Evil, 
She chuſes Darkneſs like a Devil, 
Yet will ſhe light her little Sodom, 
On Tenth of June, from Top to Bottom, 
Wiſhing to ſee the Diſſolution 
Of all her Laws and Conſtitution ; ; 
For if this Government ſhould ceaſe, F. 
She might be ſure to Bawd in Peace; + Je 
She could prove Pimping Was Rs «-* 3. .*T 
For S—— h pimp'd for . — : e 
That Inceſt is a trivial Matter, 1 ee 
Since pious J. — t careſs d his Daughter; N 
That Whoring is Gd Trad. . 
W” Since ev'ry Thing for uſe is made, 5. - my 
And chat it can be no Abuſe, _ © 5 
To put Things to their proper Uſe. | Ge 
Wich Chloe ſoon ſhe got agquainted, 7 
| Ald all her former Virtues taintedz; JA 
Taking Advantage of her Want,” - J 
K ERP | 


» | 5 
The Parnzon's DAVvonH TER. 49 
What, tho? all ſuch as cannot tarry, 
Rather than burn are bid to marry ;' 
Yet if none taſted Love's Delight, 
But thoſe who lawfully come by't ; 
Many a Girl might burn to Tinder, 
Before ſhe'd meet a Man would mind her, 
If ſhe'd be nothing but a Wife, 
To have, and hold her, during Life, 
It ſeems but Reaſon good, therefore, 1 
Rather than Burn, to play the Whore - "i 
This Talent to Our Sex, kind Heav'n, | 1 
To be made uſe of, ſure has giv'n. 
Ought not thoſe Ladies then to boaſt, | _ 
That have improv'd it to the moſt ? 2 I 
Not like a Nun ſhut up in Abby, 24 
Their Talents in a Napkin lay by; 
For doubtleſs to conceal one's Light 
Under a Buſhel, is not right. 
Then, as St. Paul ſays, (mind the Letter) f 
Thoſe who don't marry, Do what's Better; Wi 
Which plainly muſt ſome Act imply, 9 
I ſee no Reaſon to deny. 
The Action you will gueſs with Eaſe, 
"Tis in your Pow'r whene'er you pleaſe. 
Then prithee, Chloe, be advis'd, 
Good Offers ſhould not be EC: 2 
A preſent Settlement accept, _—_— 
And where's the Harm of being a 5 1 
That Norwich Crape, and humble . | 1 
Lou'Il change for Coach, and Gown of Sattin, 
far l. F 
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50 The PARSON's DAV HTR. 
Flounc'd Petticoats, with Heads of Mechlin, 
Fine Fans, a Watch, and other Tackling. 
Ahl! why ſhould fo Divine a Creature, 
Neglect the choiceſt Gift of Nature? 

Too eaſy Chloe quickly proves, 
Perſwaded to the Thing ſhe loves; 
Thought all was Reaſon Nelly ſaid, 

And Folly ſtill to live a Maid; 

When ſhe might purchaſe Wealth and Pleaſure, 

By parting with an uſeleſs Treaſure ; 
She ſoon forgets to ſay her Pray'rs, 

And learns to practice Coquet Airs; 

Hates Sermons, which in former Days | 

She lov'd as Prudes do Bawdy-Plays ; 

Left off the reading heavy Chapters, 

And only reliſh'd melting Raptures, 
Such as ſhe met with in Romances, 

Where dying Lovers fall-in Trances : 

And now upon her Toilet's ſeen, 

A Racheſter, and Aretine ; 


The Work of Ovid's am'rous Pen, 


She reads, admires, and reads apain, 
Thinking it would more uſeful prove, 
To ſtudy his ſoft Art of Love, 
Than what dull Patriarchs us'd to do 
'Three or four thouſand Years ago. 
The gilded Proſpect gay appears, 
And ſeems to promiſe happy Years ; 
A thouſand Pleaſures fill her Mind, 
Nor ſees ſhe Want and Shame behind; 


tw Ott is ee £6. wt 


WAA. I eos ee 3 


ers 


The PARSOx's DaucnTER. 51 


Conſiders not with how much Haſte, 


Her Youth and blooming Beauty waſte, 
That when the Date of Charms is out, 
The Wheel of Fortune turns about ; 
And thoſe who were at firſt but Poor, 
Are often lower than before ; | 
Which ſhe at laſt experienc'd true, 


Her happy Days, alas! were few, 
Grown pale and thin, with hollow Eyes, 


No more her faded Charms entice ; 

She in her Summer took no Care 

For Age and Wrinkles to prepare; 
Therefore when drop'd by keeping Cullics, 


Became a Prey to needy Bullies ; 


And now in Allies, Centry ſtands, 
To get her Living with her Hands ; 


She lays on Paint as thick as Butter, 


To hide in either Cheek a Gutter, 


Which pinching Poverty and Care, 
Poxes and Time have grafted there. 


She that when Young, would bluſh to hear 


A Word unfit for Maiden-Ear, 


Will now talk Bawdy with the beſt, 


And fancy ev'ry Oath a Jeſt ; 


She that was once as juſt as any, 
Now picks a Pocket for a Peny ; 
And then, to ſilence ſharp Remorſe, 


For what is paſt, or fear of Worſe, 


She finds a Way that's moſt effectual, 


And drowns her Senſes intellectual, 


„„ Each 


5 Fair Promiſes at firſt were us d, 


Nor could his Coin prevail upon her, 
I 0 ſell her Love; or wound her Honour ; 
Old Hirco thought ho ne er ſhould do t, 
| And fo gave o'er the vain Purſuit. 


52 TheLraxy VIS ZI. 
Each Night, for Bread, ſhe ftroles the Streets, 
And lies widrev'ry Man ſhe meets. 


The LEAKY VESSEL, 


A TAL. 
IR CO, ad but dn Blade, 
Had ſometime kept a pretty Maid, 


Whom to Debauch he oft had try'd, 
But had as often been deny's : "3 


But theſe with Scorn the Girl refus'd'y, 
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NN 22 his Lat been one, 3 


And i in his Houſe bad always Liquor | 
To entertain the Squire or Vicar, . IH : 
From bottled Ale to good French Claret, | 
And Stout fo ſtale, no Head could bear it ; | | 
Man's greateſt Sin he often ſaid, | 1 
Was ſneaking; foberly to Bed; * | 


i Believ'd that parting dry Lips was, 
Of Sedom's Fire the fatal Cauſe ; 


That might have tempted Saints to Sin; 


If &er he talk'd his fooliſh Stuff. 


_ To baniſh his W-fated Love. 
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Hell's Torments he did really think, 
Not ſcorching Flames, but want of Drink; 


He made it plain from ſacred Writ, 

That Wine was for the Stomach fit; 

And therefore he, for Conſcience ſake, 
A hearty Doſe would often take. 


But when inflam'd with gen'rous Liquor, 


His Pulſe beat high, and Blood mov'd * 3 


Then Fancy brought into his Arms, 


His Wench dreſs' d up in all her Charms; 


Her ruddy Cheeks, her well-turn'd Noſe, 


Her little Mouth, her Eyes like Sloes ; 


Her leſs' ning Shape, her ſwelling Bubbies, 


Her Lilly Hand, and Lips of Rubies; fl - 
A thouſand Beauties yet unſeen, | 4 


Made Hirco wiſh be durſt renew, 

Th' Attack he once had made on Sue; 
What pity tis, he often ſaid, _ | 
So fweet a Wench ſhould die a Maid; "5 
That Suey ſhould (and who could tell, 
But that ſhe might) lead Apes in Hell : 


But Sue moſt bravely had withſtood 


His firſt Attacks, and call'd him lewd AM 
And filthy Beaſt, and often ſwore, 

She would not ſtay a Moment more, 
For alt his Gold beneath his Roof, 


Aw'd by her Threats old Hirco ſtrove 


7 Ee >, 


9 7 9 c * Fo 3 r + 5 " 
\ 2 * * — 9 = "i. , = * 4 * * 7 4 af ! - o * 
* * ä e. * r 48 
1 1 E „ : ; ” «4 4 wo, q * | $7 " 
s * L 90 4 7 


* 


54 Phe LAK T VISss EI. 

It happen'd on a certain Night, 
"That Hirco did ſome Friends invite; FE 
About the Time when o'er the Nation, 


Roaſt Beef and Mince-Pies were in Faſhion. 
The ſparkling Glaſs went briſkly round, 


Each 'T oper bravely ſtood his Ground; 


And ſwore, he wiſh'd that Heaven's Thunder, 
Would ſtrike him dead, if he knock'd under: 


Tbe godly P--rſ--n, who was there, 

Said Amen to the hearty Prayer. 

T' expel the rawneſs of the Beer, 

And keep from Flegms their Stomachs clear; 
Each made a Chimney of his Noſe, 
And Clouds of Smoke around them roſe. 


The Smoke the-upper Regions gain'd, 


And round the Brain the Cloud remain'd. 
But now *twas late, the watchful Cock, 


Had long fince crow d it Twelve à Clock. 
And each Man thought, tho' none had Grace 
+ To own it, Bed the proper 'ſt Place. 
Here one extended on the Floor, + 

An Liquor fwam, yet call'd for more ; 


A ſecond ſwallow d whilſt he cou'd, 

But at the laſt, went out and ſpu'd, 

Anogher roar'd and hoop'd aloud. ö 
A fourth reed round the Room, and vow'd, 


I!. ſpite of Hircr's oll Offober, Ro" %. 
G- da dad--mn bim be was ſober. 


Moſt of the teſt to Sleep began, 


Among em there was ſcarce a Man 
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Had Strength, but Hires and the P--r(--n, 
Their Stools upright to ſet their Arſe on. 

' With Grief the Maſter of the Feaſt, 

Beheld the State of ev'ry Gueſt ; 

He wiſh'd he could with all his Heart, 

New Vigour to em all impart; 

My Friends, ſaid he, come let's cheer up, 

And briſkly take the other Cup; 

A Plague, what makes you all fo dull? 

I han't got half my Belly full ; 

Rouſe up for Shame, my jolly Boys, 

Be merry, ſing, and make a Noiſe ; | ES 

I've in my Cellar nowa Tub, | 
Believe me, Friends, of charming Bub; 77 

To keep it longer would be Folly, 

T'll pierce it now and we'll be jolly ; 

He faid, and riſing on his Legs, | 

Takes up a Piercer, cuts ſome Pegs. 


Seizes a Tankard; thus equipt, ; 4 
Down Stairs into the Cellar ſlip r. : 
Old Hirco's Maid, *twixt Hope und Fear, 
Her Maſter's laſt Diſcourſe did hear. 2 
For tho” ſhe kept her Body chaſte, — 
And Love unlawful would not taſte, * 
Vet the poor Girl was often dry, i 
And lov'd good Liquor by the by; 4 635A 
And when old Hirco was without. 
| She'd to the Tub, pull Vent-Pin out: 
And with a Straw the cunning Gyply, 
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56 The Leaky VESSEL. 
And as ſhe never choſe the worſt, 
This Tub had often quench'd her Thirſt. 
But now ſhe found the Time was come, 
T' acquit her, or pronounce her Doom: 
Her Maſter now muſt miſs his Drink, 
Or elſe, to Morrow, he would think 
His Crew had, what was miffing, drank, 
And ne er miſtruſt his Sukey's Prank : 
Not dreaming, that by frequent Vent, 
The Spirit of the Beer was ſpent; 
And that twould be but poor and flat; 
But ſhe, poor Soul, ne'er thought of that. 
Mean while the buſy honeſt Drunkard, 
Had with it fill'd a ſwinging Tankard; 
And from the Cellar making haſte, 
Return'd to give his Friends à Taſte. 


He drank a Bumper, cry'd, a Pox, | 
This curſed Beer e nt Orthodox; 


Took t' other Glaſs and ſhook his Head, 


O fye, ſaid he, tis flat and dead. 
As Hirco's Faith was very little, 

He never could believe each Tittle 
Not ev'n of what was given out 
To be Damnation, but to Doubt; 1 
Much leſs credited a Tale, 1 
Which ſo diſgrac'd his choiceſt Ale. 
On Sanctity he caſt a Frown, * 


Then fill'd'a Glaſs and ſoak d it down. 
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But how bewilder'd did he look,. md tk 
To find chat Ben Tank had Habe; 3 


He fretted, rav d, the Compaſi ſwors, 
And curs'd till he could curſe no more. 
The P--rſ{--n cries, why here's a Clatter, 


Will Swearing, pray now, mend the Matter ? 


The Beer I do believe well brew'd,. 
The Fault's the Veſſel where it ſtood; 
Or elſe the Bung-hole is in Fault, 
By nat being ſtopt up as it ought. 
Cry'd Hirco, 1 am either blind, 
Or in a Moment's Time Pll find, 
The fatal Cauſe of this Difaſter— © 
 Sukey went down to light her Maſter ;. 
But, Lord ! how ſilly did ſhe look 
Like Aſpen Leaves each Member ſhook, 
And ſhe was in ſuch piteous Fright, | 
She ſcarce had Pow'r'to hold the Light. . 
Mean while the Don b' his Nuckle found, 
The Barrel gave an empty Sounßdz 
Surpriz d, he cries, I am undone, 
Good God ! Why, half my Deer is gans. | 
The P--rſ{--n from above replied, _ 
Look under, and on ev'ry fide; 
I'll hold a Crown, if you but ſeek 
About the Tub you'll find a Leak. 
Whilſt thus the crafty P--rſ--n faid, 
 Hirco by chance lopfd cn ini ak: 
Diſorder'd and'canfus'd ſhe ſtood, 
Her A wee red with — 
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= And from her Maſter, quick the turn d. 


Cry'd Hirco, Sukey, I'll be burn d, 
If you han't ſomeway been the Ruin 
Of this, my laſt Oele Brewing; 


= Begg d his Pardon, and told him all. 


Said he, this Tale will make my Friends, 
For want of Liquor, ſome amends z 

Tu up and tell them all, I ſwear ; 

For G--d's ſake, Sir, ſaid ſhe, forbear; 


Lord is there no way to atone 


For ſuch a Fault ? There is but one 
That I can think of, he reply d, 
Tue often afk'd and you deny'd 

A little Favour, if you'll grant it, 
(And now I really think I want it) 
TI bold my Tongue; if you refuſe, 
Tu up, and out the Story goes. 
She paus d, ſhe bluſh'd, ſhe cry d, but knew 
Not either what to ſay, or do. 

 _ Mean while, of Kiſſing he'd his fill, 

Nor could he keep his Fingers ſtill, 

| _ Whilſt t'other took different Way 

= - Then on a Faggot-Pile he laid - 
Iỹh e tender, yielding, lovely Maid; 


The Wench was buxom, plump, F 6d 


And fit to make a Lover happy. 
Wwilſt they in am'rous Talen * 
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And aſk'd em what they were about. N 
Cry'd Hirce, Zed, the Leak v Wund out 

Thre' which my Nectar daily flows; 

Be ſure, faid Roger, ſtop it cloſe. 
P'll try, faid he, but, on my Soul, 
It is a deviliſh ſwinging Hole. 
8 
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A T A L E. 
By Mr. Con B. 


Won in Oxford an old Chuff did dwell, 
A Carpenter by Trade, as Stories tell ; 
Who by his Craft had heap'd up many a Hoard, 
And furniſh'd Strangers both with Bed and Board. 
With him a Scholar lodg'd, of ſlender Means, 
; But notable for Sciences and Senſe. 3 
Te, tho' he took Degrees in Arts, his Mind 
Was moſtly to Aſtrology inclin'd. 
A Lad in Divination ſkill'd a 
Who by Interrogations could conclude, 
If Men ſhould aſk him at what certain Hourg 
The droughty Earth would Ee for 
Show'rs, 
2 er or Snow, what Godin 
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This learned Cler4 had got a mighty Fame \ 

| For Madeſty, aud;Nicholas his Name. 1 BY 
Subtle he was, well taught in Cypid's Trade, F 
But ſeem'd as Meek, and Baſhful as a Maid. E 
A Chamber in this Hoſtelry he kept, A 
Alone he ſtudy d, and alone he lept. | + 
With ſweetand bagrake Hers the Room was dreft, 8 
Qut he was ten times ſweeter than the beſt. 7 
His Books of various fize, or great, or ſmall, 7T 
His Augrim pi. 7 pane ning 1 
AC a Cantainn Art» H 

On ſev'ral Shelves were,couched nigh his Bed, A 
And the Preſs cover'd with a „ B 
Above an Inſtrument of N i H 
On which Feet Melody he und Wiley 5. | P, 
So wond'rons ſweet, chat all he Chamber rung, 0 
And Angelus ad Virginem T he ung ; 2 

| Then would be chunt in goodKing David'sNote, | 81 
Full often bleſſed was his merry Throat. 8 Sh 
And thus the Gli in Books and Muſic ſpent | _— 
His Time, and Exhibition's yearly Rent. 0 
Ĩ he Carpenter had a new married Wife, ol 
Lov'd as his Eyes, and dearer-than his Le.. Br 
'The'Buxom Laſs had twice mne Summers ſeen, 4, 
\.-— Dolan ranhigh — He 
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The Dotard jealous of ſo ripe an Age, x 
Watch'd her, and lock'd her, like a Bird in 

For ſhe was Wild, and in her lovely Prime ; 

But he, poor Man! walk'd down the Fill of Time. 
He knew the Temper of a Youthful Spouſe, 

And oft was ſeen to rub his aking Brows. 

He knew his own weak Side, and dreamt in Bed 


She had, or would be planting on his Head. 
He knew not Cato, for his Wit was rude ; 


That Men ſhould Wed with their Similitude. 


Like Marble ſmooth,: and acker chan She 


Like ſhould with Like in Love and Years i ingage, 


For Youth can never be a Rhyme to Age. 
Hence Jealouſies create a Nuptial War, 
And the warm Seaſons with the frigid jar. 


But when the Trap's once down, he muſt endure © 


His Fate; and Putieuce is the only Cure. 
Perhaps his Father, and an hundred more 

Of honeſt Chiiftians,' were chus ſerv'd before. 
Fair was his charming Conſort, and withall 
Slender her Waift, and like a YeaſePs ſmall. 
She had a Girdle round her barr'd with Silk, 


And a clean Apron, white 28 Morrow Milk 


White was her Smock, embroider'd all before, 
Which on het Lois in many Plaits ſhe wore. 
Broad was her ſilken Fillet," fer full high, 

And oft the twinkled' with aLiquriſh Eye. 

Her Brow wasarch'd like any bended Bow, © - 


She ſofter far — or fleecy A. 
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Were you to ſearch the Univerſal Round, 
80 gay a Wench was never to be found. 
With greater Brightneſs did her Colour ſhine, 
Than a new Noble of the freſheſt Coin. 

Shrill was her Song, and loud her piercing Note, 
No Swallow on a Barn had ſuch a Throat. 

To this ſhe ſkipp'd and caper'd like a Lamb, 


Or Kid, or Calf, when they purſue their Dam. 


Sweet as Metheglin was her Honey Lip, 

Or Hoard of Apples which in Hay are kept, 

Wincing ſhe was, as is a jolly Colt, 

Long as a Maſt, and upright as a Bolt : 

Above her Ancles laced was her Shoe, 

She was a Primroſe, and a Pigſnye too. 

And fit to lig by any Chriſtian's Side, 

Or a Lord's Miſtreſs, or a Yeoman's: Bride. 

Now Sirs, what think you, how the Caſe befel! ? 

This Nicholas (for I the Truth will tell 

Was a mere Wag, and on a certain Day, 

When the Good Man, the Huſband, was away, 

Began to ſport and wanton with his Dame, 

(For Clerks are fly, and very full of Game) 0 

And privily he caught her by That ſame. 


4 My Lemman * Dear (quothbe)T'm all on Fire, 


And periſh, if you grant not my Deſire. 


He claſp'd her round, and held her faſt, and cry d, 


„ O let me, let me — never be deny d.“ 


Alt chi ſhe wreath'd her Head, and ſprung aloof, | 


E 


e tn 


Felt never Farrier's Hand, and never knew 


* Fye Nicholas ! away your Hands, quoth ſhe : 


| That ſhe waned: meet his Love—tho' _—_— 


— If you, faid "Ig convenient Leiſure wait, 


„He muſt be a mere learned Aſs indeed, 


Who cannot a dull Carpenter beguile.”* * - 
| And thus they were accorded, thus they ſwore 


Sa * hes 
* : ** * * 
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The Virgin Burden of an Iron Shoe. 


s this your Breeding, and Civility ? JET 
* Foh,! Idle Sot ! what means th' unmanner'd 
Clown, 

To teize me thus, and toſs me up and down 8 

I vow I'll tell, and bawl it o'er the Town. 

Vou' re rude, and will you not be anſwer'd, No? 

« I will not kiſs you—prithce, let me go.” 
Here Nicholas, a young, deſigning Knave, 

Began to weep, and cant, and Pardon crave. 

So fair he ſpoke, and importun'd ſo faſt, 

This ſeeming modeſt Spouſe conſents at laſt. - 

By good St. Thomas *.ſwore, her uſual Oath, ® + 


loath, 


6 (You know. my Huſband has a jealous Pate) 
© I will requite you; for if once the Beaſt 
Should chance to find us outs and ſmell the ( 


Jeſt, 
42 boa died men N 


Let that, quoth Nicholas, ne er vex your Head; 525 


And very fooliſhly beſets his Wile; 


To wait the Time, as J have ſaid before. 


St. Thomas Becket. - > 4 
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64 Tin n 
And now, when Nicholas had worg away * 
The pleaſant Time in barmleſs am'rous Play, 
To his melodious Pſaltery he flew, _ 
Play'd Tunes of Love, by which his Paſhont, 
grew, Een © 
Then printed on her Lips a dear Alia. a 
It happen'd thus, (I cannot rightly 24. 
If it on Raſter or on I bit ſon fell) 
That on a Holyday, this modeſt Dame 
To Church, with other honeſt Neighbours came; 
In a good Fit to hear the Parſon preach | 
What the divine Apoſtle us'd to teach. 
Bright was her Forehead, and no Sumgzes' s Day 
= Shone half fo clear, ſo tempting, — 
No) to this Pariſh did a Clerk belong, 
hp -W ho many a Time had rais'd a holySong : 
3 * Hlis Name was Abſalan, a ſilly Man, 
Who gurbd his Hair, ich Arutted like a wg 
- Fa rate wh y pert and empty Head, 
L Tp Golden Ringlets on bis Shoulders ſpread. 
HR py bis Eyes as grey: as Go 
3 With St. Paul's Windows figur d on his Shoes. 
Full properly he walk'd in Scarlet Hoſe, { 
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But light, and, Silver-calour'd;were his Clothes> & 
And Surylice:white as Bloſſoms on the K.. 
Thick Points and. Taſſels did the Coxcorttd pleaſe, 
And ſetouſiy they dangled on his Knees. e 
. conf let Blood, r 
But a mere Barker urban by his T ade. Us 
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Nay, 


' Nay,hecou 


But he was very careful of his Wind, 


4 By civil Speech to win a Lady's Heart. 


Went with the Cenſer, on the Sabbath-Day, 


That he could freely gaze away his Life. 4 


And wet the Feathers in his wounded Heart. 
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d draw a Bond, and learnt from France, 
In thirty Motions how to trip and dance. ' 
Nay, he cou'd write and read, and that is more 
Than twenty Pariſh-Clerks could do before : 


| Could friſk and toſs his twirling Legs in Air, 


Nice were his Feet, and trod it to a Hair. 
Songs would he play, and, not to hide his Wit, : 
Would ſqueak a Treble to his ſquawling Kit; 

His Dreſs was finical, his Muſic queer, 1 
And pleas'd a Tapſter's Eye or Drawer's Ear. * 
No Tavern, Brew-houſe, Ale-houſe in the Town, 
Was to the gentle 4b/alon unknown : 


And never let it fally out behind; 
To give the Devil his due, he had an Art 


This Abſalon, ſo jolly, ſpruce and gay, 


He ſwung the Incenſe-Pot with comely Grace, 
But chiefly would he fume a pretty Face. 
His wanton Eye, which every where he caſt, 
Dwelt on the Carpenter's fine Dame at laſt. 

So ſweet and proper was his lovely Wife, 


Were he a Cut, this pretty Mouſe-would feel 
Too ſoon his Talons, a delicious Meal. 


And now had Cupid ſhot a piercing Dart, 


No Offering of the handſome Wives he tooky 


He wanted nothing but a * „ 5 AJ 


| The Parifh-Biewrefur', and lid, the Light 
Of the fair M oon ſhines brighteſt in the Night. 
Soon as the Cock had bid the Morning riſe, 
The ſmitten Lover to his Fiddle lis. 
A hideous Noiſe his ſquealæing Tyillses make, 
And all the drowſy Neighbourhood awake. 
At che lov'd Houſe ſome am rous Tunes e 
4 And thus with gentle Voice he ſung — 


Now dear Lady, 
2 thy Will be, 
I pray to Thee 
1 ; . To pity me | 


Abe twenty ſuch ES be ang, 
| Y * 74 Alike the Muſic of his Kit, and Tongue. 
At this the ſtaring Carpenter awoke, 
And thus his Wife, fair Aliſon, beſpoke. 
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9 5 Art thou aſleep, or art thou deaf, my Dear ? | 


And cannot Ab/alon at Window hear? 
How with his Seranade he charms us all, 
Cbhanting melodiouſly. beneath our Wall!” 
Fes, yes, I hear him, Alifon reply'd 
= + Too well, God wot, — afkde. 
© . © Thus went Affairs, till 4b/o/en, alas! 
Was aloft Creature, a mere whining %u 
All Night he wakes, and ſighs, and wears away 


Ons his broad Locks and Dreſs, the live-long Day. 


E To ſuch a Height his doating Fondneſs grew, | 
1 Teig de Ground, and ee re one; - 
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Where' re ſhe went, he like a Slave purſu 
With ſpiced Ale, and ſweet Mubeglin woo'd. 

All Dainties he could rap and rend, he got, 
And ſent her Turts and Cu/tards piping hot. 
He ſpar'd no Coft for an expenſive Treat, 
Of Mead and Cyder, and all Sorts of Meat. 
Throbbing he ſings with his lamenting Throat, 
And rivals Philomela's mournful Note. 
With Rigour ſome, and ſome with gentle Arts 
Have found a Paſſage to young Ladies Hearts: 
Some Wealth has won, and ſome have had the Lot 
To fall enamour'd of a treating Sot. 

Sometimes he Scaramouch'd it all on *. "+. 
And Harlquir'd it with Activity. * 
Betrays the Lightneſs of his empty Head, | 

And how he could cut Capers iti a Bed, 
But neither this, nor chat, the Damſel move, 
For Nicholas has ſwept the Stakes of Love. 
The Pariſh Clerk has nothing met but Scorn, 
And may go fiddle now, or blow his Horn. 
Thus gentle Alon is made her Ape, 
And all his Paffion turn'd into a Jape. 
For Nicholas is always in her Eye : 
True ſays the Proverb, that the Nigh are Sh. 
A diſtant Love may Diſappointment find,” if 
For out of Sight is ever ant of Mind. F 
The Scholar was at hand, as I have told, 
And gave thePariſh Clerk the Dog to held. 
Now Nirbolas thy Craft and Cunning . 
That — "wy De Prefundis cry, 
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| Now, when the Carpenter was call'd away N 
1 To work at Ofucy, on a certain Day B 
F The ſubtle Scholar, and his wanton Spouſe, D 
1 Were decently contriving for his Brows: A 
Agreed, that Nicholas ſhould ſhape a Wile, 

Her addle-pated Huſband to beguile. L 

And, if ſo be the Game ſucceeded right, B. 

She then would fleep within his Arms all Night. 0 

For both were in this one Deſire concern'd, ; 

Alike they Suffer d, and alike they burn d. 1. 

Strait a new 7 Thought leapt croſs the Scholar's * 
wo at that Inſtant to his Chamber fled. 
But to relieve his Thirſt and Hunger, bore * 
m Store, U 
And victual'd it for one long Day, or more. As 

40 Alce, ſhou'd your * aſk _ us (quoth 6c 

he) WM 
W « Reply in Scorn, e He 
„ Am 1 his Keeper ? help your filly Head! As 
« Perhaps the Man is mad, aſleep, or dead; At 
6 P this Hour or W 
He 
« Aud knock e if hw thunder down the Tl 
8 Bat be, e no Anſwer gave, An 

„“ Faſt as a Church, and filent as the Grave.“ In 
Thus did one Saturday entire conſume, Th 


Sifce Nicholas had lock d him in his Room. 
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Nor was heide; for no Lent he kept, 


But eat, like other Men, and drank, and dlept. 
Did what he lit; till the next Sun was new, 
And went to Reſt, as common Mortals do, 

The Carpenter was in a grievous Pain, 
Leſt Nicholas ſhould over-wotk his Brain; 
By Study loſe his Reaſon, or his Life— | 
Well, by St. Thomas, I don't like it Wife. 
The World we live in, is a tickliſh Place, 
And ſudden Death has often ſtopt our 8 
© I ſaw a Corpſe, as to the Church it paſt, 
© And the poor Man at work but Monday laſt. 
Run, Dick,. quoth he, run ſpeedily up Stairs, 
© Thump at the Door, and fee how ſtand Affair 
Up,ftrait he runs, like any Tempeſt-flies, 


And knocks, and bawls, and like a Madman cries : 


«© Hoh ! Maſter Nicholas, what mean you thus 


<« To.ſleep all Night and Day, and frigbten us?? 


He might as well have whiſti'd to the Wind, + 
As from good Mabelas an Anſwer find. 


At laſt he ſpy d a Hole, full low and deep, 


Where uſually the Cat was wont to creep ; 
Here was diſcover d to his wond' ring Sight, 


The Scholar gazing with bis Eyes upright, | 


As if intent upon the Stars and Moon: 
And down runs he, to tell his Maſter ſoon, 


In what Array he ſaw this ſtudious Man. 


The Carpenter to croſs himſelf began: 


And cry'd, St. Fridefwild, help ett: 
-* Little we know what Fate ſhall us befall. 
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© © This Man with his Aſtronomy is got . Be 
© Tnto ſome Frenzy, - and ſtark mad, God wot. T 
© This comes of poring on his cunning Books, - H 
Of his Moon- ſnuffing, and Star«peeping Looks. F. 
Why ſhould a filly Earth-born Mortal pry V 
On Heav'n, and ſearch the Secrets of the Sky ? 
» .Þ Well fare thoſe Men, who no more Learning! 6 ( 
. need 1 c] 
0 Than what's contain'd the Lord's _ E- IT 
and Creed, | 1 1 
0 Scholars ſufficient, if they can but read! He 
* Thus far'd a ſage Philoſopher of old, | 
| *. © Who walking out, as tis in Story told, Ar 
wi. fo much with Aſtronomy bewitch'd, 
* *. © That his Star-ganing Clerkſhip was beditch'd. W 
Luck attends the Man, who looks too high, An 
And can a Star, but not a Marbpit ſpy. At 
Dat, by St. Thomas, this ſhall never paſs; W 


T Too well I love this gentle N:cholas. : 
mant he Divi init,  - |} «x 
From his brown Fit of Study in a Minute. « \ 
* Robin, let's try if that an Iron Pur 
And your ſtrong Back can make this Scholar ſtir.” «7 
Now Robin was a Lad of Braun and Bones, © 
And by the Hafheav'd up the Door at once, 19 
Which in the Chamber fell with dreadful Sound, « 
As would a Man, like you or me; aftound, 
Baut Nicholas did nothing do but ſtare; 
1 | Andlike a Statue gape upon the Air. 
Thales. | 
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The Carpenter was in a piteous Fear, 9 


Becauſe he did not, or he would not hear. | 


Thought ſome deep Melancholy had impair d 
His Brain, and that of Mercy he deſpair d; 
For which the Student in his Arms he took 


Wich might and main, and by the Shoulders 


ns 
« Cry'd, Nicholas, awake | what not a a Word? 


Look down, deſpair not—think upon the Lord / 


Then the Night-Spell he mumbled to himſelf : 
© Bleſs thee from Fiends, and every wicked Elf! 


He croſs'd the Threſhold, where a Dey'l might 


Creep, 


And each ſinall Hole, thro' which an Imp might 


peep; 
With ſolemn Pater Nofters bleſt the Door, 
And Ave Marys after and before. 


At this the Cler+ ſent forth a heavy Sigh, 7 255 ; 


ou Tears and woful Tone began to cry— 


And ſhall this World be loft ſo ſoon ? Ab! why? 


„Nen a eaghy'd, 


* What ſay' ſt thou, Nicholas ? ſure thou art be- 
ſide 


© Thyſelf: Serve God, as we poor Lab'rers do, 
© And then no Harm nor Danger will enſue.” 
© Ah! Friend, quoth Nicholas, you little think 


„What I can tell; but firſt let's have ſome _ 


Drink 
«© Then 
— 
. Gas N . 
bed ya . e 
5 "oY we * 


« Then, 'my der Hoſt, thou bat in private 


N c Ten certain Things, which thee and me con | c 
. 8 
1 4 It ws Mortal but yourlelf a $ . A 
Then fetch a Winchefter of mighty Ale.” | 
And now when both had drank an equal Share, F 
Cries Nicholas, Sit down, and draw your Chair, c 
te But firſt; ſweet . you muſt take an 6 
. 1 | cc 
cc To bias fiving to betray thy Troth. cc 
« For, truſt me, what I'm going to relate = 
w Revelation, and as ſure as Fate. = 2 
3 “ And if you tell, this Vengeance will enſue, "of 
4 & No Hare in March will be ſo mad as you.” . 
* 3 Nay, quoth mine Hoſt, I am no Blab, not I, © 
= * And hang me, if you catch me in a Lye. 40 
2 © T would not tell, tho? twere to fave my Life, | < 
. o Chick or Child, to Man, or Maid, or Wife.” ©: ui 
* Now, John, quoth Nitholas, I will not hide cc 
What by my Art I have of late deſcry'd ; 
1 4 How, as I por'd upon fair Cyntbhia's Light, ce 
Should fall, on Monday mar. * 
1 A Rain fo ſudden, and fo long to boot. = of 
=: * That Noab's Flogg was but a Spoonful to't. <6 


| F 23 „ This World within the Compaſs of an Hour 
„ Shall all be drown'd, fo hideous is the 


cc 
_ _  Show'r, 8. 
* As will the Cattle, and Mankind devour.” 0 


1 2 | Cries 


* 1 * _ * « 
* . 7 
4 4 * 
' Fin * * 
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e Hoss anp. 
| Cries then this filly Man, * Alas, my Wife! 
My Boſom- comfort, and my better Liſe! 
And muſt ſhe drown, and periſh with the reſt ; 
My Aliſon, the Darling of my Breaſt? 
At this well nigh he [woon'd o'erwhelm'd with 
Grief, 
Fetch'd a deep Sigh, And is there no relief; 
© No Remedy, he cry'd, no Succour left? 
* Are we, alas l of ev'ry Hope bereſt? 
% No, by no means, quoth this deſigning Clerk; 
<«< Be of good Heart, and by Inſtruction work. 
„For if by Nicholas you will be led, 
And build no Caſtles in your own wild Head, 
None ſo ſecure: For Solomon ſays true, 
Mort all by Counſel, and you cannot rue. 


ö & If you'll be govern'd, and be rul'd by me, 
“ T'Il undertake to ſave thy Wife and thee ; 
By my own Art againſt the Flood prevail, 
W.. And make no uſe of either Maſt or Sail. +» 
de 


was naught, | 
„ Neab, by Heav'nly Inſpiration taught''— 
© (Ay, ay, quoth John, I've in my Bible found 
That once upon a Time the World wasdrown'd. )» 


cern'd 


For his dear Wife, oy how his Bowels yearn'd, 
“ Till he had built and furniſh'd out a Bark, 


And lodged her, with her Children in the Ark ? 
-PART II. * % Now 
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cc Have you not heard, how, when the World 8 


„ Haſt thou not heard, how Noah was con- 0 
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= 1 OI IE DE Ty 
3 « Now Expedition is the Soul and Life 0 
| ö «© Of Buſineſs; if you love yourſelf and Wife, — 
E  <© Run, Fly---for in this Caſe it is a Crime 6 
0 loiter, or to loſe an Inch of Time. l 
1 «© For Aliſon, yourſelf, and me provide F 
* Three Kneading-Troughs, to fail upon the : 
r 1 
Rut take moſt ſpecial Care, that they be large, c 


c In which a Man may ſwim as in a Barge. 

«© Let them be victual'd well, and ſee you lay 

« Sufficient Stores againſt a rainy Day ; - : 
Enough to ſerve you twenty Hours, and more, c 


c For then the Flood will ſwage, and not before. : 
Hut one thing let me whiſper in ——— 1 
Let not thy ſturdy Servant Robin hear, 6 
« Nor bonny Gillian know what I : C 
„] muſt not utter the Decrees of Fate. 6 
« Aſk me not Reaſons why I cannot fave | IM 
t Your truſty Serving-Maid, and honeft Knave: | *«© 
< Suffice it thee, unleſs thy Wits be mad, 
« To have as great a Grace as Noah had. © IM 
cc Do you make Haſte, and mind the grand Af . 
fair; 3 
84 To ſave your Wife ſhall be my proper Care. 5 
85 7 But when theſe” E are ready 
made, 
- «© Which may ſecure us, when the Floods invade, 
3 << See that you hang them in the Roof full high, 1 
N 10 * That 6 a 


e 


RK Gat FP 
The Caznvious Huss and: 75 
« And when thou haſt convey'd ſufficient rye: 
« Of Meats and Drink, as I have ſaid before, 
And put a ſharp'ned Ax in ev'ry Boat, 
« To cut the Cord, and ſet us all afloat ; 
© Then thro' the Gable of the Hquſe, which lies 
e Above the Stable, and the Garden ſpies, 
Break out a Hole, fo very large and wide, 
, 6 'Thro* which our 'Tubs may fail upon the Tide, 
Then wilt thou ſo much Mirth and Pleaſure 
— 
40 In ſwimming, as the white Duck and the Drake. 
= << Then when I cry, Hoh |! Aliſon, and Jahn, 3 
«© Be merry, for the Flood will paſs anon. "2 
„ Ther? wilt thou anſwer, Maſter Nichalay, 4 
«© Good-morrow, for I ſee it is broad Day. 
e - Then ſhall we reign, as Emperors for Life, 
Oer all the World, like Noah and his Wife. 
BEE... But one thing I almoſt forgot to tell, 3 * J 
„Which now comes in my Head, (and mark | 2 3 
-- well) = 
That on that very Night x we 20 abroad, _ >" n_ 
. „All muſt be huſh'd, and whiſper not a Word. 
But all the Time employ our holy Mind 4 
* In earneſt Pray rs: For thus has Heav'n in- 
q Join' d. = 
2f + +. You and your Wife muſt take a . | 4 


le, 

CT 0 © Noe y Gin in ſuch a Caſe. 3 1 
66 To-morrow Night, when Men are faſt aſleep, ' "af 
nd *. We to our Kneading- Tubs will ſlyly creep. 4 I 

* H 2 EO Thero * 


* 
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« "ie itunes. 

«© There will we fit, each in bis Ship Apart, 

And wait the Deluge with a patient Heart. 

„Go now; I have no longer time to fpare * 

Ina Sermonigg uſe expeditious Care. 

be yreflinſion needs no more Advice: 

"SI KL One ſingle Werd's fuffitient for the Wife. 

4 0 And none, dear Landlord, em your Wit in- 
r 


Storm.“ 
Away hies John, with melancholy Look, 
And figh'd, and groan'd, at ev'ry Step he took# 
To Aliſon he does his Fate deplore, 
And tells a Secret which ſhe knew before. 

But yet the trembl'd, like an Aſpin Leaf, 
„ And ſeem'd to periſh with diſſembled Grief ; 
Crying, Alas! What ſhall I do ?—begone— 
| <« Help us to ſcape, or we are all undone. 

<« am thy true and very wedded Wife; 

Go, dear, dear Spouſe, and help to fave my 

e 

] bat firong Impreſſions does Aﬀeftion give ? 
| By Fancy, Men have often ceas'd to live.” 
4 . E Hetde ve abſurd things in themſelves appear, 
Maut Minds are apt to credit what they fear. 


This filly Carpenter is almoſt wood, | 
_ And thinks of N elſe but Mabes Flood. | 


3 

2 
bs. _ 
"x 


—Y 
- r 
8 a 8 


KC Go, fave our Ling from this Ebenda 
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 TeCaepvitus Hyss Adv. 77 | 
He's over · run with Sorrow and with Fear, 1 
And ſends eth many a Groan and many a Tear. 
A Kneading- Trough, a Tub, and “ Kemelin 
He gets by Stealch, and ſends them to his Inn. 
He makes three Ladders, wheneeftie.climbs aloof, 
And privately he hangs them in te Roof. 
But firſt he victual'd them, both Trough and Tub, 


With Bread and Cheeſe, and Bottles fill'd vim 


mighty Bub; _ 
Enough o'Conſcience to = BA their Faſt, 
And be ſufficient for a Day's Repaſt. 
But e re this Preparation had been made, 


He ſent to Londen both his Man and Maid, 
On certain Matters, which concern'd his Trade. 
And now came on the fatal Monday Night, 
Barr'd are the Doors, out goes the Candle-Light. 
And when all things in Readineſs were ſet, 
Theſe Three their Ladders take, and up they get. 
And clumt, quoth Nicholas, and clum, quoth John. 
Now Pater Nefter, clum, ſaid Aliſon, 
The Carpenter his Oriſons did ſay, 
For Men in fear are very apt to pray. 
Silent he waited, when the Skies would pour 
This unaccountable and diſmal Show'r. _ 
And now at 1 Curfew time, dead Sleep began 
To ape this „„ 
4 Who 


* Brewer's Veſtel. 4 A Note of Silence. 


* a Bell ſhould be rang every Night, at 
H3 eight 


(2 Gorfew. Wi iam the Conpuerer, in the firſt FO 
of his Reign, commanded that in * N * 


r * * | ” 
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* " The E ns. 
* Who after ſo much Care and Hus neſs paſt, 
And ſpent with fad Concern, was quickly H. 
So down the Ladder ſtole this lovingPair, Pt: 0 
Soo Nicholas, and Aliſon the Fair; 


A 72 weng to the Bed they creep. «1 
# Of Fobn, poor ! who was faſt aſleep. « F 


; There all the Night they revel, ſport, and toy, 41 

And a& the merty Scene of am'rous Joy; Y 

=” „Till chat the Bell of Layds began to ring, "6 'Þ 

Aud the fat Friars in the Chancel ſing. 1 « þ 

The Pariſh Clerk, this am'rous 4#/alon, 4 

Who over Head and Ears in Love is gone, 1 

At O ſney happen d with a jovial Crew : E 

Jo ſpend the Monday, as they us'd to do; «<< 

8 There pulls a certain Friar by the Sleeve, 5 « 

* . Wich Pardon begg'd, and Father, by your Lev, « \ 
1 When ſaw you John the Carpenter ? he) 

1 cries.” 1 ; bs 37 
% ro the Chiftrg replies, | « ( 
_  -« Since then I have not ſeen him with thelsEyes; = 7 

*- © Pehaps abroad he's playing faſt and looſe ; . e '] 

Or fetching Timber for the Abbot's Uſe, Cy 
- And lodpes at the Graungea Day or two,  . 
= . N 
11 TI 
= eizhtof the Clock, id that al People ſhould then Bu 
at out their Fire and Candle and o to Bed. The Ar 
3 4 
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When the firſt Morning Cock begins to crow 


And briſk as Bridegroom on a Wedding-Day. 
6 an ans firs 
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Sets this; "af 
This made Nos boiling Blood with Pleaſure fart, 
The News rejoic'd the Cockles of his Heart. 
"ow is 12 thinks he; — Moon s 


6 Nor care 4 if I travel all the nite, LOS 


© For at his Door, ſince Day began to ſpring, 
T' ve ſeen, like him, no kind of Man, or * 
© It is reſolv d; to Aliſon I'll go, 


© And to her Window privately repair, 

© Then knock, and tell her my tormenting Care. 

« Th open all my Breaſt, and caſe my Heart, | 

For tis too much to bear Love's ſtinging Smart, 

« Some little Comfort ſure I ſhall not miſs, 

At leaſt ſhe'll grant the Favour of a Kiſs; 

* My Mouth has itch'd all Day, from whence i it 
ſeems, | | 

That 1 ſhall kif: Beſides my deter et 


Of Feaſts and Banquets, whence a Man may 


„That I may haply meet with ſome Succeſs : 

But for an Hour or two before I go, 

© I'll firſt refreſu me with a Nap, or ſo. 
Now the firſt Cock had wak'd from his Repoſe : 

The jolly Ab/alon, and up he roſe. | 

But firſt he dreſſes finical and gay,, 2 


And looks like any Beau, at Church or Play, 


Nicely he combs the Ringlets of his Hair, 
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A A 9 1 Hewabe, 
+ * 2 _ Then with his Finger be ber Window twang'd, 
_ *Whiſper'd a gentle Tone, and thus harangu'd, 

"Sweet Aliſon, my FHlony-comb, my Dear, 

. My Bird, my Cinamon, your Lover hear. 

© Awake, and ffeak one Mord before TI part, 
1 But one kind Word, the Balſam to my Heart, 
| Little you think, alas ! the mighty Mae, 
23 Which for the Love of thee I undergo. 
For thee I fivelter, and for thee I ſweat, 

And mourn as Lamb-kins for the Mother's Teat. 
Nor falſe my Grief, nor does the Turtle Dove 
Lament more truly, or more truly love. 
T cannot eat nor drink, and all for the,? 
.- © Getfrom my Window, you Jack Fool ſaid the ; 

© I love another of a different Hue 
From ſuch a filly Dunder-head as you. 
If you ſtand talking at that fooliſh Rate, 
My Chamber pot ſhall be about your Pate, 
| © Begone, you empty Sot, and let me ſlerp 
2 nn | 
ax” Was ror faithful ove thus frv'd foe | Er 
3 Since then, my Sweet, what I deim i in vain, 
= Let me but one ſmall Boon, @ ifs, obtain. . 
_ &«< And will you then be gone, nor lo le? 
= Quoth Aliſon.— Ay. certainly, my Dear . 
1 — then — Nom, Ae, lye Gil, 
4d - - Raviſh'd with jor Nah ful l upon his * 


. 
V+ 


Cries Aliſon, Be quick, and make no Noiſe; * I 


Then ſilken Handkerchief from Pocket came, 


What bave I dine, quoth' be ? and tav'd and ſtar d, 


5 TIE — N » 
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We CxtDvLovs Hoary, © 81 LF 
In ſilent Raptures he began to cry, : 


Ne Lord in Europe is ſo bleft as I. 
Ta expe nfl Bevours ; for « Di: 
Is an Aſſurance of a future Bliſs. -- ETON 
The Window now unclaſp'd, with ſlender Voice, 


I would not for the World our Neighbours hear, 
For they're made up of Jealouſy and Fear. 


To wipe his Mouth full clean to kiſs the Dame. 
Dark was the Night, as any Coal or Pitch, 
When at the Window ſhe clapt out herBreech. 
The Pariſh Clerk ne er doubted what to do, 
But aſk'd no Queſtions, and in haſte fel! to; 

On her blind Side full ſavourly he preſt 

A loving Kiſs, e' er he ſmelt out the Jeſt. 

A back he ſtarts, for he knew well enough, 

That Womens Lips are ſmooth, but theſe were 
| | * rough. > ad | | * 


Ab me Tue iſ da Woman with a Beard, © 
He curs'd the Hour, and rail'd e n 5, ; 
Thathe waitlhey toi inf Lady's Arie,” © 5 
While {ſalon with Grief and Anger goes 
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| Than met with this Diſgrace ſo damm d uncivil, 
I rather had went headlong te the Devil. 
To hiſs a Woman's Breech ! it can't be born ! 


In a ſoft, doleful Pace at laſt he came 


Who late and early at the Forge turmoyl'd, 


In bamm' ring Iron Bars, and Plough-ſhares,toil'd. 
: Hither eat d, by One or Two a Clock, 
Poor Abſalon, and gave an eaſy Knock. 


= - - « ThePariſh Clerk ? Ah! Benedicite 
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And now with Duſt, vun Band, with Straw, with 


g 


. Chips, 
n robe the Kii be Ligs 
Oft would he ſay, Alas ! O baſeft Evil! 


But by my Soul T'Il be reveng'd by Morn. 

Het Love, the Proverb ſays, grows quickly coal, 
And 4bſalon's no more an Am'rous Fool: 

For ſince his Purpoſe was ſo fouly croſt, 

He gains his Quiet, tho' his Love is loſt : 

And, cur'd of his Diſtemper, can defy 

All whining Coxcombs with a ſcornful Eye : 
But for meer Anger, as he paſe'd the Street, 
He wept, as does a School-boy when hey beat. 


To an old Vulcan, Jarvis was his Name; 


Who's there that knacks ſo late, Sir Jarvis 
&« Tis I. e 
<< Open the Door.” What. 4b/elon, qu 


age? 


oy ie OY 
+ Some merry-meeting on # 


Wege, 1 * 
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we Can burous Hussanv. 83 
But A®/alon another Diſtaff drew, 
And had more Tow to ſpin than Jarvis knew: 

He minded not a Bean of all he ſaid, "* 
For other Things employ d his careful Head. 
At laſt he Silence breaks, Dear Friend, he cries, 
Lend's that hot Pur, which is tho Chimney lies; 

I have occafion for't, n» Queſtions aſt, 
To bring it back again ſhall be my Taſk. h 
With all my Heart, quoth Jarvis, were it Gold, 
Or ſplendid Nobles in a Putſe untold ; 
© With all my Heart, as I'm an honeſt Smith, 
I'll lend it Thee; but what wilt do therewith? 
<« For that, quoth Abſalon, nor care, nor e, 
& T' give a good Account of it to Morrow.“ 
Then up the Culter in his Hand he caught, 

T ripp'd out with filent Pace, and wicked Tho 
Red-hot it was, as any burning Coal, 
With which to John the Carpenter's he ſtole. 

BM There firſt he cough'd, and, as his uſual Wont, 

J. Up to the Window came, and tapp d upon't. 

Who's there ? quoth —_ ſome Midnight 
 - Reel, 

« Some Thief, I warrant, with a hanging Lock > 

Ah! God forbid, quoth this diſſembling Elf, 

« *Tis Abſajon, my Life ! my better Self! 

« A rich Gold Ring I've to my Darling brought, 2 

« By a known Graver 8 wrought. „ 

„ Beſide a Poſie, moſt 339 writ ___ 
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40 My Mother gave it me ( tis wond'rous fine) 
« She clapp'd it on my Finger, I on thine, 
If thou wilt deign the Favour of a Kiſs 
Now Nicholas by chance roſe up to piſs, 
| Thinking to better, and improve the Jeſt, 
He ſhould ſalute his Breech, before the reſt. 
With eager Haſte, and ſecret Joy he went, 
And his Poſteriors out at Window ſent. 
Here Abſalon, the Wag, with ſubtle Tone 
. "Whiſpers, «© My Love! my Soul! my Aliſan, 
« Speak, my ſweet Bird, I know not * n 
art 
At this the Scholar let a rouzing — 2 3 1 
$0 loud the Noiſe, as frightful was the Stroke, 
As Thunder, when it ſplits the ſturdy. Oak. 
The Clerk was ready, and with hearty Guſt, 
The Red-hot Iron i in his Buttocks l. 
Streight off the Skin, like ſhriveF'd Parchment flew, 
His Breech as raw as Saint Bartholomew. | 
The Culter had ſo ſing d his Hinder Part, 
He thought he ſhould have dy d for very Smart. 
In a mad Fit about the Room he ran, +I 
Help, Water, Water, for a dying Man. ogy 
The Carpenter, as one beſide his Wits, | | 
| Starts at the dreadful Sound, and up he gets. 
The Name of Mater rouz d him from his Sleep, 
He rubb'd his Eye-lids, and began to peep. 
Alas | thought he, now comes the fatal Hour, 
And from the Clouds doe#Neab's 2 eur. ö 
l 


ne mo ng 


2 


He lies, l. and ſime upon the Ground. * 


With Aliſon, ey nes; in the Street. 


He ſwore againſt the Scholar and his Wife, | 
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"Up thefi he fits; and without more Ads — © 


He takes his Ax, and ſmites the Cord in two. 


Down goes the Bread, and Ale, and Cheeſe, and All, 
And Jobs himſelf had a confounded Fall. 


Dropp'd from the Roof upon the Floor, ur d, 1 


In came the Neighbours pouring like the Tide, 


To know the Reaſon why was Murder cry'd. 


There they beheld poor John, a gaſping Man, N a 
Shut were his Eyes, his Face was pule and wan. 


Batter d his Sides, and broken was his Arm, 


Bet ftand-it-out he muſt to h Vwñ Ham. 


For when he aim'd to ſpeak in his Defence, 


They bore him down, and baffled all his Senſe. 
They told the People, that the Man was Wood, 
And dreamt of nothing elſe but Noah's Flood. 
His heated Fancy of this Deluge rung 
That to the Roof three Kneading-troughs be tad; | 


With which in Danger he defign'd to ſwim, 


And we, forſooth, 'muſt carty on the Whim : F | 4 3 


Hebegg'd, and pray d, and ſo we humour'd him. 
And hearing this, the ſneering Neighbours gave 
An univerſal Shout, and hideous Laugh. 


| Now on the Roof, and now on Jobn they gape, 


And all his Earneſt turn into a Jape. 


9 


And never look d fo fooliſh in his 2. 78 | 
ParT II. Ss "Whate” et 


| vol 4 


Fd 


His Oaths are — and his Words are Wink, 


Thus all conſent to ſcoff eath ſerious Word, 


And > remain'd a Cuckold on Record.” oy 
Are fruitleß all, rare: 


4» 


©  Defigns Preferment for her Huſband's Bros. 4 
Thus Aliſen her Cuclcold does defy, 

And Afolm has kiss d her netber Eye; 

- While:Nicholar-is-ſcalded in the Breech; 2 
My Tale is done, God fie us all, and esch. 
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To pry into a Female Heart? | 
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Aud We, el our Wit dies 
* (That End of Love, that ource of Hato) | 
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| Ne'er ſet her utmaſt Foct fo far 4 wis An — 4 ; » 


Was, is, and will be fl a Cheat. 


How many ways 02 . he wy'd, A 4 — 


Or Ev'ning Wale, on Morning Prayers? P 4 
Delights rr i 


* 


Or trips ſhe to a Maſquerade . : 
Youes to theſe her Fancy le FENG | af 

1 if onulearcl> you furd c. ::x 3 
She has not yet debauch' d her Mind 1 
Gr 3 
Or trod the Purlien's/ofi St. amt; _ 


As Yother Side of Temfile Ber ; yoga! wn 
Why then you hay with — J . 
She'll make a 


Give er thy Gat, added Fool, - i] = 
Nor fix Uncertainties Rules: Ang - 
That Sex, the Eflence of Deceit, b os 2 


ap — won't prevail: 5 4 
ae and attend my Tale. 1 * 74 1 | Y 
A Spark there was, we'l cll im e = 


* 


Or any thing you II pitch upon, * 1 9 541 


Who in his. Youth (Heav 'n help bi Head) ob > A 
Mott prudently relaly'd to wed 3 1.7 


83 Virgin e "a * 
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1 For Virgins are but hard to find; 
At length kind Fortune was his Friend, 


And all his Pain was at an End- & £2366 ee 

A fair delightful She be found,” 2 Gg 
Whoſe Beauty —x 

Vet who, if Modeſty can move, 

Might teach a Libertine to love. us 
No fickly Pale deforar'd. age, 138 
Unhurt and freſh was ev'ry Grace: 

Pree from the Vices of the Town, 

III Cards had never made her frown: 
She ne'er had run — Re 
Or broke for Ombre her Repoſe. ils 
If but a Man the Creature ſpy d a 
*T would bluſh and turn its Head ade. 7 
Her Checks were red, ker Mouth was pretty, 
| Her Eyes were black, . e e 

O m 
| John yet a while conceal his Flame, 
And, firmly bent to — 
Enquir d her Character about; 

+ WouldMlyly afk with cardefs grin oo 
How many Suitors ſhe had ſeen 3 - * 
_ « He-had often heard them 3 „ 

hat Betty lov'd a Moonlight Walk: f 

RAM r as yy 1 2 

. I ©, e 

« Revit ly ai Hans 1 


2 | 


Attempted to be ven, free, 


765 heard hs 1 to Jeſt: 
cc *T was certain that could never be; 
% Who had a better Name chan She?” 
One thing remain d and only One, 
E're all his Scruples would be done 
He thought her chaſte, =O Er. 
« She muſt be ſo who-ne'es was-try'd4- 
«© I'll make myſelf che bold Attack, 
* And fairly lay her on her Back 
If ſhe reſiſts, my Soul ſhe gainsz 
If not, I've ſomething for my Pains.”  .. 
Big with this Scheme, one Ev ring fir ; 

He ad ber ous to take the Ar; V 
The ſetting Sun adorn d the Grove, ets 
And ev'ry Tephyr whiſper d Love; 2 

Afraid, and doubtful of the Bliſs, 


And with a Second bolder grown, 4 


Began his raſh Deſign to ww; 52 3 


Told her, That none could beer ** Th $Z 
That if ſhe'd grant him then the Favour, ;© | 
«* He'd the next Morning ſurely have her.. 
With artful Bluſh, "and down-caſt Eye, 4: & 
Chaſte Betty made him ne Replys 


» . 2 
989 ad 0-73 * 
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Thr ae chute the Mind! 18 F 
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"Ts pi om Thee, the Fate we fear | 8 
Is eaſy tg avoid with Care. | 
But to my Tale.—— With eager Hate 
to the Fair One's Parents paſt: 
In Wealth her equal, and deſcent, 


Wich eaſe he got her Friends Conſent: 


„ Conſiſ in being well deceiv'd.- 


a 41 4 7 
„ 
Ke ov. 
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Our greateſt Pleafures end in Woe. 


AN 
3 
4 . 


| On harder Ferms he got her on; 
Betty continued ſtill to frown; ; 
But Women are ſo prone to Good, 

Our Pray rs are ſeldom long withftood.- 
In ſhort, the Nuptial Nooſe was ty' d, 
And Jobn in Raptures · with his Bride. 

The Man in- Black their Sentence read; - 44. + 
They din'd, they ſupp'd, then * 

What more they did may not be ſaid. | 

Oh, wretched State of Fhings below ! 1 % 


- 


Take Hetd betimes, unwaty Youth, 
For Grief is incident to Trum: 


— 


Jobm in the Morning told his Bride 
ie cunningly ſhe had been try d:. 
te 'T was only Stratagem l meant, 
% For hac you giv'n 
* | ne'er had married you; e, 
„ The Devil might ha* den- 
Wr e 


8 e : 
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of a The BAD Sik im, 9 
| c For You have fail d in your Deſign, wh > 

| © And I have had Szcceſs in mine: * 
I knew no Man would wed his Whore; 3 
Why, — nick d me ſo * | 


The BAD BARGAIN on both Sides. © 
A T A L E. 


\ W O Hilti Partners in a Cow, dT -* 
| | 2 Reſolv'd to ſell her dear, ; | 
ö To do't at Ludlow Fair. 
| It was a ſultry Summer's Day 
| And having got about half ways” 10 ? $30 243} 
The Cow Ce of no Breeding, i 
(The Place with Graſs being ftor'd) 
Fed by ; ad wh We x feeding, BEL. 
Let fall a mighty . 1 
Reger, quoth Hugb, I tell thee what, 
Two Words and I have done, 91 1 1 
This Cow is all hy Wu. „F. 
"Tis done, quoth Roger, "tis agreed, | „ : 5 'Y 
And tot he went 'apace, - | 
Het 4 ſo 0 cager, it is *: 


* 


ww 


Tin by the Time des tals was dane, 


Tin bse that thu haſk brake me, 


But yet I tell thee Friend of mine, 
My Heart now — "on 
Eat then the Half that RD rexazins, 


God's Bleſſing on thy Heart, Aren Hugh, 


He Iabour'd-with bis wooden Spoons | * 
And up he ſlopt the Stuff, | 


He felt he had enough, 


He felt, but ſcorning to look back, 


*Wou'd Look as if he wanted more; 1 
And ſeem d: ta make a freſh Attack, 

rr 5 
But ſtopiñg ſhort a while, he cry'd 
How fair'ſt thou Neighbour Hugh ? 


I hope by this you're ſatisfied, 


_ he's Maes afehs Upry., 
9 10 1 
Unleſs thou wilt give out. 
Give out, ——— 
Why what have Þ been deing? 


I ſhall not ſcek thy Ruin- 


I know th'art piteous poor;  _ 


And *tis as twas before. 


That Freifer nung re 


With that he readily fall % 


| And ext bi Sure of hy bag. 


| A, T A L E. 
. ri! rn 7. + La 
as By Dr. 3 y *Y At T oY. Y 
Virtuoſo bad a Mind to'fee” "4 | 
One that would never diſcontent LY 
But in a careleſs way to all agree; 
He had a Servant much of £ſop's Kind, 
Of Perſonage uncouth but ſprightly Mind: 
Humpmns, fays he, I order that you find! __ 
; Out fuch a Man, with fach bars der, * | _ 
He, in this Paper now I ou here, _ 
dn pe, 9 3 
Or rather you ſhall meet with a worſe Fate, 
For I will break your Back, and ſet you ſtrait. 
Bring him to Dinner. Humpus ſoon withdrew, | 
Was ſafe,” as having ſuch a one in view, 
At Covent Garden Dial, whom he found 
Sitting with thoughtleſs Air, and Look profound. 4 
15 Who, ſolitary gaping without Care, 
Did ſeem to ſky, Wha. is't goes = ane 
Says Humpus, Sir, my Maſter bid me ad 


W., 


Ode eo che Fi he draws an — | 
And lolling eat) does for Sleep prepare. Ani 


n 
3 Jet ther take the other Chairs that will 


| And at the upper Lad muſt be his Sens. 
tis not all che Family bis own 3 
A1 why ſhould L, for Contradiction fake, 
Loſe a good Dinner, nnn Get 
II from his Table ſhe dfearded be, 

What need I caps, there is the-mare for me. 
After a whils-the 


; Thinks he the betten iam che Haiger Hand. hows 
© "Young Maſter next aſh tle an ill him Wine, 
& And ſtarve himſelf to ſea the Booby dine. 


He does t. The Father aſks, What have you 
there! i 


- * & 


« Sir, tas Champaigne I gave him; Sie, indeed 
"= Pike 3 wwe Raſcal bleed ; 
5 | 1 Nob OT HW DT iner . Dope 


» 


But ſuch young Rogues are naa an deceive 7 
He's none of mine, bathis on Heſh and Blood, 
And how know A but at may be k gbd? 
Then was the diſmal Scene of finding Fault, 71.7 
Humpus was ak d Who made em. Trembling he 
Said, 6 Sir, it was my Lady gave em me. 
C No mote ſuch Poiſon [hall ſhe ever give, 
rn bum the Witch; be fag tho hon 
—_ ET 
« Set Faggpts in the Court, I anbe ber fry, 
*© And prapy,good Sir, may's pale youl to he by.” 

A pretty Fancy this . Wie. 


And fince I find ds. really your Defign,.— 
Pray let me juſt ſtep home, and fetch you mine. 
| N CT 2 pan as 95 
2 vivo rie „ 2 
you þ Ade L E. . 
2 * . Gar. 

. Abbot rich (vhol Taſte was good 

Alike in Science and i in „ 

oY * ” a 


| Theſe Indiſcretions tend a Handle 


So 

Fo 

He 

Ti 

Fye, Father, fye, (the Prelate cries): --- Ag 
. An 
Or 

To lewd Lay Tongues, to give us Scandal; Ty 
Th 


7 Into — rape. jd . = i 


»TordaGiletice, ill their Stomachs fail; — — | 
And ner at Heaticks they d; _ 


Whait Hereſy: (the Prelate fad); 


I in that Church were Priefts may wed 1 . 


But thoſe divorce her fora Wife, 


Like Laymen keep ber in their Houſes, | 


Vile Practices ! the Abbot cry'd, 


For pious Uſe we're ſet afide! 226 
Shall we take Wives? Wente a belt, 


Is but Carnality profeſt. WT HY I 2 a j: 1 


Now as the Biſhop took his Glaſs, _ 


He. ſpy d our Abbot's buxom Laſs, 


Who croſs d the Room, he mark d her Eye 7 


That glow'd-with Lore his Pulſe beat high. 


A Maid ſo younf.! for ſhame, be wiſeQ 


"7 441 9 3. 


For your Vows ſake, ths Rule Lge 5c. | 


Let all your Maids be tuiird of HA. Sin 


The Prieſt reply d, I haye not ſwery d, I Me 
But your chaſte Precept well obſerv'd, Wi 
- That Laſs full twenty-hve has told, 
Ive yet another who's as old; 


a 2 7 Y 
wa "26 "3% * ö ; 


W 2 
| oa 
X #: 


Jt June of 8 2 © + 
ate ſmil'd, but durſt nat blame; 
n his Lordſhip did the ſame. 
Let thoſe who reprimand their Brothers, 
Firſt mend the Faults they find in others. 


The JovaxaL of . a modern 425 
DT a Fried. * 1 
By Dr. Swirr. 


TT was a moſt unfriendly Part 
> In you, who ought to know my Heart, 
So well acquainted with my Zeal | 
For all the Female Common-weal: 
- How could it come into your Mind, 2 
I To pitch on me, of all Mankind, 1 
| Againſt the Sex to write a Satyrs,  ' © 1 
Wit And brand me for a Woman-Hater ? e 
5 On me, who think chem all fo fair, e eee 
They rival Venus to a Hair; . 
Their Virtues never'ccas'd to fing, 
Since firſt I learn'd to tune a String. a 
Methinks I heard the Ladies er © 
Will he his Character belye ? n-FA 21 if. e N 
Muſt never our unesend? © #52 : 4 | 
"+ || Ant have we loſt ae den?? OY 
>; FART II. & 18. oh "gu 155 Ah, 8 


remove your Fears, 
No more let fall your precious 1 a 
Sooner an, St. | ] 


0 Here ſeveral V. wer are ie 
be Hound be bunted by the Hare, ? 
Than I turn Rebel to the Fair. 
Twas you engaged me firſt to write, : 
Then gave the Subject out of Spite. N 
” The Journal of a modern Dame, © C 
Is by my Promiſe what you claim; 8 
My Word is paſt, I muſt ſubmit. I 
And yet perhaps-you . * vor tt x I 
I but tranſcribe, for not a Line ws foray © I 
Of all the Satyr ſhall be mine. forts 5 8 70 Y 
1 by you to tag in Rhimes + vu 7 : 
A 
H 
o 
o 
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6 
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7 "The common Slanders of the Fimes, | 
Of modern Times, the Quilt is . : 
* Ai me my Innocence ſecures :- B11 5001 be: 
. Unwilling Muſe begin thy kay,” /: ow em fis 
The Annals of a Female Day. 4 8 be 
By Nature turn d to play ace, 
(As we ſhall ſhew yu in theSequet)-! : y 
IJ — — 15n'—* 
. Baome Authors fay not quite n E eee 
Pecauſe, though N en 15126 ful” 
* Shi fat all Night up at n 


ftretches, gapes, „Ades her Eyes,” mL 
|* And aftaif it be time to riſe; | 1 
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wh . i. panne Nee 1 99 
Of Head-ach and the Spleen complains z—_ 
And then to cool her heated Brains, E 
Her Night- gown and her Slippers ht Wi , 
Takes a large Dram of Citron, Water. _ 
Then to her Glaſs ; and Betty, pray 1 
© Don't I look frightfully to Day ? =" 

© But, was it not confounded hard ? | I 
Well, if I ever touch a Card: 

Four Mattadores, and loſe Cadill ! 2 
© Depend upon't, I never will. „ 
But run to Tem, and bid him fix „ 
The Ladies here to Night by Six. 
Madam, the Goldſmith waits below, 
He ſays his Buſineſs is to know = 
If you'll redeem the Silver Cup, 3 
nr to hue {-- ttm ins an 1 
Your Dreſſing- Plate, he'll be content 
To take, for Intereſt Cent. per Cent. . 
And, Madam, there's my Lady Spade „ 
„ ſent this Letter by her Maid. „ 
I < Well, I remembeywhat.he won; | 
I 

Ie, can dern dase ben Piltols, {© 

71 My Huſbandileſt to pay for Cas þ 

51 I thank my Stars, they are all:Light 5; Tia 

And Lmay have Revenge at Night”! 

Now, loit'ring oer her: I eandiCreangis 2K 

She enters on ber.uſaal Theme; CEN: bes + 
Her laſt 3 — 24 : * 
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*1 thought we were to dine ns 
os * My Dear, for ſure if I had known . 


Through ev'ry Game purſues het 7 
Like Hunters o'er their Evening GT: 
Now to another Scene give Place 


FEnter the Folks with Silks and Lace: 
_ ,, « Freſh Matter for a World of Chat, 


Right Indian this, right Macklin that; 


Obſerve this Pattern; there's a Stuff, 


I can have Cuſtomers enough. 
Dear Madam, you are grown ſo nd 


This Lace is worth twelve Pounds a Yard : 


Madam, if there be Truth in Man, 

„ 
This Bus neſs of Importance oer, 

And Madam almoſt drefs'd by Four ; | | 

The Footman, in his uſual Phraſe, 

* Comes up with, Madams Dinar fiaye ;- 
She anſwers in her uſual Stile; 


The Cook muſt keep it back a while ; 


I never can have Time to dreſs, 


Tm hurried ſd, it makes me fick 


IT with the Dinner at Old Nick. 


At Table now ſhe'sQs her Part, 
Has all the Dinner-Cane by Heart 


- # - 
. * 


She ſlipt Spadillo in her Breaſt, 

T hen thought to turn it to a Jeſt. 

T here's Mrs. Cut and ſhe 3 8 
And - ta each other give the Sign. 
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© But really tis ray: Spouſe's Way; . 

He's ſo unkind, he never fends 

To tell when be invites his Friends: 

© I wiſh you may but have enough. 
And while, with all this paulery Stuff, 

She ſits tormenting every Gueſt, 

Nor gives her Tongue one Moment's Reſt, | 
In Phraſes batter'd, ſtale, and trite, 
You ſee the Booby Huſband fit = 


In Admiration at her Wie! 


But let me now a while ſurvey _ 
Our Madam o'er ber Ex ni a | 
Of Prudes, Coquets, and Hands: » 
When frighted at.the dlam'rous Ce = 
Away the God of Silence flew, * 2 „ 
And fair Diſcretion left the Place, 
And Medefly with bluſhing Face; 
Now enters over-weening Pride, | 
And Scandal ever gaping wide. > 
r | MY 
Scurrility with gibing As _— 
Rude Lougher looming like 86 ht, - = 
And Malie always judging worſt; © 5 3 
And ¶ unity with Pocket-Glaſs,  ' "© 
n . 
Each Limb and Feats out of Fram 3 IO" 


102 . Th# Journal of A Lag. 
While Ignorance, with Braih of Lead, 
Flew hov'ring o'er each Female Head. 

Why ſhould I aſk of thee, my Muſe, 
An hundred Tongues, as Poets ule, 
When to give ev'ry Dame her due, 

An hundred thouſand were too few ! 

Or how ſhould I, alas l relate, 
The Sum of all their ſenſeleſs Prate, 
Their Inuendo's, Hints and Slanders, 


Their Meanings lewd, and double N | 


Now comes the gen ral Scandal- Charge, 
What ſome invent, the reſt enlarge * 
And, Madam, if it be a Lye/, 

© You have the Tale as cheap as I: 

I muſt conceal my Author's Name, 

But now tis known to common Fame. 

Say, fooliſh Females, old and * 

Say, by what fatal Turn of Mind, 
Are you on Vices moſt ſevere, 
Wherein yourſelves have greateſt Share ? 
Thus every Fool. herſelf deludes : ? 
The Prudes condemn the abſent Prudess 
Meopſa, who ſtinks her Spouſe to nnn. | 

| Accuſes Chloe's tainted Breath; (© 


Hircina rank with Siveat, preſumes 
. To cenſure Phillis for Perfumes; © 
Wii cot Gas rang n. 
That Florimel wears Tron Stays: Ay <7; 
C bloss of ev'ry Coxcomb jenous, it 
- Admire how Gio en vdr Bellow, 
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We Janrnal. of a modern "ow . 103 
And full of Indignation frets 


That Women ſhould be ſuch Coquets : 
Iris, for Scandal moſt notorious, 
Cries, © Lord, the World is ſo cenſorious 
And Rufa with her Combs of Lead, 


Whiſpers that Sappho's Hair is red: 
Aura, whoſe Tongue you hear a Mile hence, 


Talks half a Day in Praiſe of Silence ; 
And Silvia full of inward Guilt, 


| Calls Auer ancarrant Idlt. 


Now Voices over Voices riſe ; 


While each to be the loudeſt vies, 


No ſingle Tongue one Moment mute ; 
They ſet the very Lap-Dog barking ; 


Their Chattering makes a louder Din 


Than Fiſh-Wives o'er a Cup of Gin: 


Not School-boys at a.Barring-out, 
Rais d ever ſuch inceſſant Rout : 


The jumbling Particles of Matter 
In Chaos make not ſuch a Clatter : 
Far leſs the Rabble roar and rail, 


When drunk with ſour Election Ale. 


Nor do they truſt their Tongues alone, 
To-peak a Language of their own; 
But read a Nod, a Shrug, a Look, 
Far better than a printed Book ; 
. 
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And was not Tom this Morning feat : - 

d lay my Life he never went: 

© Paſt Six, and not a living Soul! 
II might by this have won a Vole.” 


| How ſhll we pa the Time between? 


0 And fuch aPain in al my Limbs! | 


Go run, and light the Ladies up: 
| 3 


| 1 Our Madam con. vo 0 gs - en ET< 7 


Or in harmonious Numbers 


* - Be * 
* as. a 
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104 te Jarnl fs makes Ta. 
Or by the tofling of the Fan, 
Deſcribe the Lady and the Man. 


2 
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Now all alone poor Madam ſit, 
In Vapours and Hyſterick Fits: 


Q 2 


A dreadful Interval of Spleen ! - 


FEE EF 2 


Here Betty, r 
* Aud feel my Fulſe, — whirng 


But now they har « Footnan's Rap: | 


4 17 
a Ny 


It muſt be One before we ſup.. 
The Table, Cant and Counters et, 


Her Spleen and Fits recover'd quize, 277 IL 


PuadrilPs the. Word, and begin. 
Unſkill'd in all the Teri a rl 


As. ler we] 


Deen, * * ah 


I faid J ſhould not win a Game. 


© You took it with a Macadore ; 


4 "700 Lay — * K 8 I q * 4 
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Ja e bee , 
All the ſuperfluous Whims relate, - 
r 
What Agony of Soul ſhe feels 
To ſee a Knave's inverted Heel: 
She draws up Card by Card, to find 
Good Fortune peeping from behind ; 
With panting Heart, and earneſt = bi 
In hope to ſee Spadille riſe ; 
In vain, alas cher Hope is fed ; 
She draws an Ace, and ſees it red. 
In ready Counters never pays, 


Ty 
*%. 


But pawns her Snuff- box, Rings, and Keys, 0 


Ever with ſome new Fancy ſtruck, 


Tries twenty Charms to mend ber Luck. 


This Morning when the Parſon came, 


© This odious Chair how came I ſtuck in't, 


I think I never had good Luck in't. 


© I'm ſo uneaſy in my Stays; 


© Your Fan, a Moment, if you pleaſe. 
© Stand further Girl, or get you gone, 
I always loſe when you look on. 
Lord, Madam, Ju have left Codill 


I never ſaw you play ſo ill. 
© Nay Madam; give me leave to fay 


= *T was you that threw*the Game away; | 


When Lady Tricihj play d aFour, 


I aw n 


= Den af 
. 
© Becauſe you held the King of Hearts; 
« Fie, reer | 
That's not ſo bad as one that be 
Her Chair to call the King pf Clubs, 
And makes her Partner underſtand 
A Matadore is in her Hand. 
Madam, you have no Cauſe — TY 
© I forear I ſaw. you thrice xenounce... 
And truly, Madam, I know when 
Inftead.of: Five you-ſeor'd me Ten. | =_— 
Spadillo here has got a Mark, 
A Child may know it in the Dark: 
I gueſs the Hand, it ſeldom. failsss 
I wiſh ſome Folks, would pare their Nails, 
 While:thus they rail, 2. - 
E nal L 
Nee b 
Or makes — of Shame - l 
. | 
PT 17 we) 1c 
Again x-ſreſh een hap mn, 71 
Yet ſhall I not a TI" a 77 
Drying — 10 ＋ 
At laſt they hear the Watchman noche. 
F v9 3 8 
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The Chairmen are not to be found, 


* 


Now, all in haſte they huddle on * N 
Their Hoods, their Cldaks, and ger them gone: © 
But firſt, the Winner muſt invite 
The okay to-marrow fe | * 
(Who now again Dude il 8 N 0 
a Ar ing Head, | yo 
Steals to her leeping Spouſe to Bed. 5 
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A TALE, 


L | The Sun had gal d _—_ =E 
N When Sylvia, full of Youth-and Love, 
in los RNS: , EE” — 
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1 The ewinkling Stars entic'd her ont, 


de! And ſhe decoy'd her Siſterz - 
52 And while ſhe briſkly tript about, e lt 
The Bows wou'd — have kiſs'd ber. | : 
| 42 nne n 
7 Reſign'd to Minbs e e 
I Come hither, Sifter enn: che, er 
+1» I I've jeatn'd to hand upon-my Head, 1 2,006 


1 


Come let us play the t brher Roünd. 8 4 


Tbe Crap-Tnae 


She did what ſhe deſign'd to do, 4 
Her Legs were wide extended, _ 
| Her Nether-Eye Nr 1 
Since nothing could defend it. 
To teal Pearmains a poke Dt 
Hard by, a Boy was mounted, . _ 
From him the Tale devoly'd to * 3 | 


The Lady near a Minus. 
Je yickt the gen Faak feu, 


Aud fairhyebucke it in i: 


4 - I there took Root, be Soil was fine, 
RE... credit vvhat I tell A 
. And, like the vikonary View, / 15 uh 
It overſpread her Belly. byy = gr g diſt gots banks 
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3 he Stalks aroſe, 
And rang d themſelntes in Order: * 5 
© And where the 3 n > 
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had for es growing this. 
fn v orvmteng 
Fot want of neceſſary Care, 

CB only were the Fruit on't. 
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„ Though you each Day i ite a Fr; pla; 2 


5 = Yet -Thi — 1 
2 Mts requir' = 


+ Let her T Humour underſtand, 


% "Work for a Crs 


And turn to ev'ry thing her Hand. 


b Get you a Laſs that's young and tight, 

Whoſe Arms are, like her Apron, white ; 
Wbat though her Shift be ſeldom ſeen ? 
Let that though coarſe be always clean; 
She might each Morn your Tea attend, 
And on your Wriſt your Ruffle mend ; 
Then if you break a roguiſh Jeſt, _ _ | 
Or ſqueeze her Hand, or pat her Breaſt; 5 
HShe cries, oh dear Sir, don't be naug bt! . 
And Bluſhes ſpeak her laſt Night's Pad 1 
Jo her your Houſhold Cares confide, 
Leet your Keys gingle at her Side, 7 
* A Footman's Blunders teaze and fret ye, 2 
Ev'n while you chide you ſmile on Betty. | 
Diſcharge him then, if he's too — 7 
For Betty's for his Maſter's Uſe. 5 v 
Win you your am'rous Fancy 4 . 
Por fear ſome prudiſh Neighbour talk? P 
But you'll object, that you're afraid v 
Of the pert Freedoms of a Maid; 0 
1 e 9 1 5 ſides your wiſer Heads will ſay, oY 80 
| -- That ſhe who turns her Hand this Way, T 
PFrom one Vice to another drawn, Ic 
Will lodge your Silver Spoons in paWn. W 


Poor Love all Betty's Wants ſupplies, 
== Laces her Shoes, her Manteau dyes, _ . 


Has not the homely wrinkled Jade 
More need to learn the pilf ring Trade? 


* *. 4 


ort for a rt 

All her Stuff-ſuits ſhe flings away, 

And wears Thread-fattin every Day. 

Who then a dirty Drab would hire, 

Brown as the Hearth of Kitchen-fire ? 

When all muſt own, were Betty put 

To the black Duties of the Shut, 

As well ſhe ſcow'rs or rubs a Floor, 

And ftill is good for ſomething more. 

Thus, $0 avoid the greater Vice, 

I knew ea Prieſt, of Conſcience nice, 

To quell his Luſt for Neighbour's Spouſe, 
Keep Fornication in his Houſe. + 

But you're impatient all this Time, 

Fret at my Counſel, curſe my Rbyme: : 
Be ſatisfy d. T' talk no more, 

For thus my Tale begins Of yore 

| There dwelt at Blois a Prieſt full fair, 
With rolling Eye and criſped Hair; 

His Chin hung low, his Brow was ſleek, 

Plenty lay baſking on his Cheek; 

Whole Days at Cloifſter-gates he fat, 

Ogled, and talk'd of this and that 

So feelingly, the Nuns lamented 

That double Bars were e er invented. 

If he the wanton Wife confeſt 

With downcaft Eye, and heaving Breaſt; 

He ftroak'd her Cheek to ſtill her Fear, 

And talk'd of Sins en Cavalier. 

Each time enjoin'd her 5 $=vgr ed 
And fondled on her like his Child, 

* | L 2 
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deen the Cellar was reftra 


Nen jovia Goflip's Feaſt 
K 8 
Mirth ſuffer d not the leaſt Refaint, 
He could at will ſhake off the Saint: 


But ſhook his Sides, and took the Joke : 

Nor fail'd he to promote the Jeſt, 

And ſhar'd the Sins which they edle, 
Yet that he might not always roam, 


He kept Conveniencies at home 


His Maid was in the Bloom of Beauty, , 
Well-limb'd for ev'ry ſocial Duty; 
He meddled with no Houſhold Cares, - 
Fo her conſign' d his whole Affairs; 
She of his Study kept the Keys. 
For he was ſtudious —of his Eaſe: 
She had the Power of all his Locks, 

| rummage ev'ry Cheſt and Bon. 
er Honeſty ſuch Credit gain d, 


D 


* | F | „ ed with full Hogſheads all a- row; 


{One Veſſel, ones ee o 
Far dearer than the reſt he low d. 
Pour la bonne bouche 'twas Wins; *- 
/ To all but choiceſt Friends deny d. 


| He now and then would end Quart, 
Fo warm ſome Wife's retentive Heart, 
"Againſt Confeffion's ſullen Hour : ' © 
e ed 3 


* 3? , 


4 48 
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Work. for a Cooper. 
At common Feaſts it had been waſte, ' 

Nor was it fit for Layman's Taſte. 

If Monk or Friar were his Gueſt, 

They drank it, for they know the beſt. 

Nay, he at length fo fond was grown, 
He always drank it when—alone. 

| Who ſhall recount his civil Labours, 
In pious Vilnts to his Neigbours ? 

Whene er weak Huſbands went aſtray, 
He gueſt their Wives were in the Way ; 

Twas then his Charity was ſhown, 

He choſe to ſee them when alone. 

Now was he bent on Cuckoldom : 

He knew Friend Dennis was from home ; 
His Wife (a poor neglected Beauty, 

Defrauded of a Huſband's Duty) 

Had often told him at Confeſſion, = 

How hard the ſtruggled r 

He now reſolyes in heat of Blood. 

To try how firm her Virtue ſtood, 

He knew that Wine (to Love beſt Aid) 

Has oft' made bold the ſhamefac'd Maid. 


A 


Taught her to romp, and take more Freedoms, , 


Than Nymphs train d up at Smith's or Needbam's, - * 
A mighty Bottle Rrait he choſe, " a 


Such as might give two Friars their Doſe; 
Nannette he call d: the Cellar-door ; 
93 deſcends before. EIS 
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5 ke bon d de "But When he foes 
$ is fay'rite Caſk with lifted Eyes 
And lifted Hands, aloud he eries. 
Heigb-day my darling Wine aſtoop ! 

1 * It muſt, alas! have ſprung a Hoop; 

Y [ = That there's a Leak, is paſt all doubt, 8 
4 I þ, „ (Reply'd the Mei) — En Aud it out. 
Bause ſets the Candle down in haſte, 
Tucks her white Apron round her Waiſt, 
The Hogſhead's mouldy Sides aſcends, - - s; 
She Grades wits gd dernen bends 5 | 6 
So low ſhe floops to lk the Flaw, 
K. ' Her Coats roſe high, ber Maſter faw— © -- 

I fee—be'eries (then daſpt ber ſaſt 

- "The Leak through which my Wine has pſt. 
Then all in haſte the Maid deſeendeds, "4 
WE And in a Trice the Leak Waffe. | 
32 He ſbund in Nanette all he want 

3 80 Danis Brows remain d a. 

1 7 er fince this Time all luſt) fs. 


Free 


5 ſuch en La your Hubs | 
For if they find not Work at home, - 


ele ned th Town hy rom. 1 
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Noi r 0 load ; 
Pale Penitence had ark d her Face 
With all the ee Ster Grace, | 


Upon her Knees with downcaſt = 
Before the Prieſt: ſhe thus 


My 
eee ftrive no longer 3 


tor can the weak ſubdue the ftronger ? 
afk'd her where and when ? 


2 


Al faſh'd * 


And was no bold, ju. —40 Fellow | = * 8 
The nightly Partnet of her Pillow. 9 *” 
No, none: for next time in the Grove 74 : * 
A Bank was conſcious of her Love. "+ 
Confeflion-day was come about, . #18 
And now again it all muſt out. N 
She ſeems to wipe her twinkling Eye 33 
What now, my Child, the Father cries. _ 2 wy 
Again, ſays ſhe ! with threat , 
He thus the proſtrate Dame rebukes. n 
Madam, L grant there's ſomething in it, 
That Virtue has th* unguarded Minute 
But pray now tell me what are Whores, 
But Women of unguarded Hours? A 
Then you muſt ſure have loſt all Shame. © 
What ev'ry Day, and fill che fame, . 
And no Fault elſe ] tis ſtrange to find 3 
A Woman to one gin confin'd! n *Y 
Pride is this Day her darling Paſſion, BL -" 
The next Day Slander is in Faſhion ; I 
Then Virtug's mertgag d for her Loſles 3 
By Uſe her fav'rite Vice ſhe loaths, | 2A — 
And loves new Follies like new Cloaths : 2 
But you, beyond M/Thought unchaſte, „ 
Have all Sin centr'd near your Waiſt 'B "+12. 5". _— 
Whence is this Appetite fo firong? — "7 = 
Say, Madam, did your deer long ? = 
Or is it Lust and high Diet = 
Yours won't let Virtue „n quilt? pup. =_—_ 
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2A 5 2 known — . 
4 VA. Vi 
= "Etro : 
KG That ſhe a fav'rite Lap· dog 8 
I» OT 
Für ge a Wound indenting, ö 
youthful Blood fermenting. 
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Fs _ who raves with e 
1 5 . Religion crack her Notions, * "Bp El 
ders her Volumes of Devotions z = = 
5 if for Man her Rage prevail Th 
A 3 Sight of Creatures male. = Or 
M Win e ae. in vain 1 An 
3 1 and ge the F gl 8 * 8 He 
2 


. What Virgin bad not done 
= 1<id?. 
_ _ My modeſt Hand, by Nature 12. 
W d at once from human Eyes 
Seat where Female Honour lyes; 


LE 


Then tell me, Reader, canſt thou find 
The Man from Madneſs wholly iree? | | 
They all are mad ſave you and me. © 
Do not the Stateſman, Fop and Wit, i 
By daily Follies prove they're bit? 4! ob 
Some part fell kept above the Tide? "mm 

Some Men (when drench'd beneath the Ware) | 
High Ger er their Heads their Fingers fave: : 4 
Or in the Pocket lighely dive: : ..** - 
Or more expert in pilf ring Vice, * 
They burn and itch to cog the Dice. >, F808 

Plunge in a Courtier, ftrait his Fears _ 
Direct his Hands to top his Ears. =» 1 
And now Truth feems a grating Noiſe, | __ 
the Sland'rer's whiſp'ring Voice: = 
He hangs on Flattry with Delight, Ex 
And iis We Fi Þ right. 5 
Al Women dread a wat' Ty Death: 
They ſhut their Lips to hold their Breatn. 
And though you duck them ne*er fo long. 
Not one falt Drop e er wets * 5 


Held his Miſtreſa, and his Miſtreſs him. 
t Meals, in Trade,they Aways join'd their Heads, 
* diſturb d the Current of their Life ; 
| Noexrliv'd they leſs in H than Man and Wife. 
O inthe Ry! e 


TI et t,” quoth Diet. D would ſel- 
Thus ev'ry Nightſhe u — more 
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u denne > by 
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N ThePlay well pleas d Ack 


But the Truth was, 99 
I Waibſcot rang. deer wm revs, 


Where the fell Shade tthumph'd in Dies 


_—_ 


* 


But vd „ 
There was no Sport; except ſhe got the Ff 
This, made him cy, and carefll of td Stck! 
He flept {6 found; Madam might knock and knock. 
*T was e nb 
2 knock d again, he never bend. 
At laſt, ev n that exceeded Kickurd's dn 
Not chat his Duty knew the leaft Decay 


Au, poor Soul l dat Rickard bad been. — 
And, in mat Angulſh, \tarting front Heb t. x 
Ad views him doſely;; and pulls ft Tins 
Then.feck bis Fulle, dud liſtens to his Brea 
Both weak indeed 3 yet without Sign 1 
But, ah} from theſe n could tie. 
_ (and; 5 fore 2 inn Bec. 1 
For Deathi had gaby fd him(fF bels. 
Exploringhy Bee, th finds the Fe 


There lay dhe goodly Ruins bf his Strength, 34.14 
A Lamp af Languor, and u Rfele Length; 3 
Her mighty Grief what Rrudence Sou condeli7 i 
Flow'd her full Eyes, and heard ber inmdſt Soul. Th 
With friendly Care ſhe warm'd the morbid Part: NN 
But Nature ſeem'd repugnant to her Art. 8 | A 1 

* M . Without 2 


4 
* 


in. Aber of bor, 
Wichput ſucceedi the put on the Cloaths, 
P And ſtole, in Silence, to her no-repoſe, © 
Dick did not ſleep fo ſoundly all this while, 
But much he labour'd to keep in the Smile. 
_ Had he giv'n way—to Satan, or to Grace, 
He muſt have ſeen the Game, or leſt the Place. 


| Neither could. well be done ; So Craft prevail'd - 

: He fnor'd. the more, the more his Dame aſſail d. 
9 Long Madam lay not filent in ber Bed 3% 
_ va to the Game, that ſtill was in her Head. 
Time, ſhe concei d, and Nature would — 


1 Diel s dire Decay, that mock'd her Art before. 
5 " Juſt was her Reaſoning, had the Proof been en: 
AB But Time ſhe built Wr 
Ions always faid, in Story and in Song, 
3 1  Womenthink right, but Paſon leadstbem wrong, 
np . T' d wich expecting, and reſfolv'd to ſtorm, 
* Dogs the Signal in the uſual Form. 0 
© Snug lies the Youth, as yet in Sleep profound, K 
$8 1 Thrice rings the Wainſcot with a louder Sound. 
= Art length, as juſt now waken'd-by:the Shock, _ 
Dick utters faintly,.** Madam, did you knock? 4 
= Knock, didſt thou aſk ?; hy here's a Game to ſee:: 4 
But one may put, ————— 5 | 
Wh Madam, I Eno better Thi Dick: — 
3 . e 2 A e that's an unfair 1 
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F publick Noiſe 5 RW Se., 
From all the buſy Ils of La” 


And lull my wearied Soul to Reſt. in 
For ever, in this humble Cell. ey A 
Let Thee and I, my Fair One, dwell; ahh 
| None enter elſe, but Lobe and He dent 
bar the Door, nf e f * on 


- (Uneaſy Seats of high Defires,) Jer van en 4 
Let the unthinking Many croud, WEE SLY 
That dare be Covetous and Proud ; : Stk tf, 
In Golden Bondage let them V ait, 
And barter Happineſs for State: | 
But Oh! 4% Cle, when'thy/Swain 
Deſires to ſee a Court again, - 5554 en 9% a : 1 
May Heav'n around this deſtin'd Head, + L6H - 
The choiceſt of in Se ed? 28 
To ſum up all the Rage of Fate 45 eee 
In the Two Things I dread and hate, | 
May ſt thou be Falſe, and I be Great. 
. NM 2 | 
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Thus, on his Ces panting Breaft, 
Fond Caladom his Soul expreſtzj 
While with Delight the lovely Maid 
Receiz?d the Vows, ſhe thus teflaid. - 
Hope of my Age, Joy of my Foutk, 

Bleſt Miracle of Love and Truth! 
All that cou'd e er be counted mine, 
rn 
A real Joy Ingver knew, : 
Tin I believ'd he Foal was 
Areal Grief I ne'er can find, 
Till thou prov'ſt ae! 

Contempt, and Poverty, and Care, 

All we abhor, and all we fear, 

ien with thy Preſence, .I.can-bear ; 

E . Thio' Waters and thro' kane. 

4 . "Trace r me fome yet unheard-of _ 


BE” That I thy Ardour may repay: 


d make my conſtant Paſſion —_ 
By more than Worum ae bes . 
4 5 Had I a Wiſh that did not bear jet 
Tube stamp ang Image af py Dear, | 
4 PN plerce my Heart thay n Vein, | 


And Die to let it out agains-; Al 


de. Vas ſhall my Wimel be, FR: 
Ie bor one Hen I en 
| My Shepherd's Arma, = Flip even, 
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| 8 8 8 
To a Young Gentleman in Love. 


To be the Perſian Monarch's Bride, 
Part'ner of all his Power and Pride: 
Or Rule in Regal State above, 


Mother of Gods, and Wife of Fove, ry - 


O happy theſe of human Race! * 
But ſoon, alas ! our Pleaſures paſs. 
He thank'd her on his bended Knee, 


Then drank 2 Quart of Milk and Tear 


And leaving her ador'd Embrace, 
Haſten'd to Court, to beg a Plate. 
While ſhe his Abſence to bemoan, | 
The very Moment he was gone, 
Call'd Tris from beneath the Bed, 
Where all this Time he had been hid. 
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2 Men dave theſe Ambitious Fancies 
And wanton Wenches read Romances, 


Aud Theirs in equal Strains reply. 
The Moral of the Tul T , 
(.4 Poſy for a Ring.) 


In this ort Perſe will be confin's; * 
Love a> 5s tad Veja Wi. 


Our Sex will— What ? out with it: moe | 
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CA Pre | 127. 
Thus ſhe her Charity extends, = 
And Thanks reveives from all har Fenn 
But ſee how Nature prompt to roye, 
To ſpurn the Things we dearly love ; 1 
To quit what's good, for what is worſe, 
And for a Blefling, chuſe.a Curſe. 
Whs had 61 — 
Elop'd from Yauths r 
And fled to Satan's ſhoty Arms. x 
But if we hol Pn . 
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+ ſet before un... a 
Coy d with the Ku Thiag. Nat x the Plays. 
Chloe reſolves another Way n 2 
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To gain the Reward. | dw 1 
I engine 33 


Unhappy Cle? ann = Mt: | 
1 think, ſays ſhe, hut thin in vain: + N 1 
. ry, 


de Tyrant Vite Command; 
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118 chord pP. Wrn Moe. 
4 Venus, 
|  Griev'd to behold her Ver#ry,” 
, (Her faithful Che, heav* nly F a 
| O'erwhelm'd with Anger und Deſpair 
| Places a Phantdi ut beſote her,” 


| Too in ui 6 he 7 
den feen en with 
(Firſt pointing with eee, 5 | 
To the late Obje®'of 3 hs 75 a 2 
If ſuch a Thing'ss e Men 
Much better dez is Fiel and Blood, 1055 
3 "Thus Chance doeb ſoalbties . "ws 
. . 
And Chance, eee Poe s, 
Te Foaming of Bat lle n 
Nuging and mad —— 22 tan 1 
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To make her Lover (ably Kitt: - 41 23:45 
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(Crizon's PLavormING. A 
The Knight was deaf to all the fd, 


For Thoughts 3 * 


So briſk, and ſo robuſt — 
With ſuch Activity he mow'd, 


No Bri eager to enjoy 
The long expected * Top 


er ee ar nr REY 
| Attempts idow* s Fire ; 


No camper Pri Wich brawny Back 
Could ſhew more Vigour in th' Attack. 
Tir'd wick Combat, Knight of Fame 
A Truce with Chloe does proclaim ; 
Moſt ny the'Truce they . 
Chloe, unealf in her Mind, | 
Till the he Sees, 0 Gd, 
Roves, ſeeks, and finds the Secret out, 
And ſwears fhe'U-try the other Bout. 
She views the Sapleſs Thing all o'er, 
Which ſeem'd her Pity to implare z 
She.uſes all ber Row'r and Art, 
New Life, new Vigour to impart 3. 
She gently ſtrokes and rubs his Head, 
But !——has not Bl to riſe the Dead : 
For when the Vital Oil is g — 
Recruits muſt come fro ene. | 
Pity to Indignation turns, 
And Chloe her e 
Then with a Finger unden Thumb 
She toſs'd about ve Daaſand Dan, 
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And cry d, Or, 
"Tak Bau 


= = 


4, 4 


do 


The Lon@rruDs Prey our. 


A TALE. 


B F Ature on all ſome Gift beſtows, 8 
_- Which with the Kindred Fancy goes plus Re 
6 * ſome ſhe forms for Marti erde, 
+ And ſome for ſolter Acts e = 1 
And ſame for, Courts, and ſonie fbr Caves 3 p 
| And ſome for Kings, and ſome er Save. E +, 
| To each the diff rent Minds unites, 
Andwaries each in bis Delights. 11 wp An 
Some love the Chaſe, and Tome des. 9 
d „„ To 
1 Abu AS the GE Fancy, 3 Ta | 
_ © 10 lib'ral Arts was Sylvins pred, all 155-0241: 3 
= And many Authess hall he read : D 
Well could be ſpeak i in Werth's ee, 
Baut ne'er we n d in Beauty s Cauſe. 
2 | In Beans ak bam EV $60! 
e bow unable wag hs Wil! 
For all his Talk, and Ml: Min, 
1 2 Was rather Stojckly. inen d. ; 5 
2 | The Brivj SURE 
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The Lonorrud found . "gp 
Where oft” the Drum and eee 
To Deeds of Glory did excite; | 
Lonely there ran a chryſtal Brook,” 4 
By all of chearful Soul forſook'; 4 
O'ergrown with Buſhes, and the OE 
Seem'd only fit for Study made: [is =— 
The Birds above, with various Voice, WT TP: 1 
Did echo to the Rivers Noiſe em: ; 
T be River's Noiſe, thro! Caves unſeen, 
Return'd the Melody again; 
And round the Vales in Conſort brought, 
Reflected ſweetly to the Thought. 
Soon as the Day, with new; dreſs d Light, 
Peep'd from the Curtains of the Night, 
Young Sylvius wou'd his Sleep forbear, 
And to the much-lov'd Shade and ; 
On vaſt Deſigns intenſly brood, 
To meaſure out the Longitude. 
To me, he cry'd the private Skill, 
My painful Labours ſhall reveal: 
I ſhall the Secret know; tis I, 
The welcome Wonder'ſhall deſcry, 
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To me much Honour ſhall pertain, 


Vnleſs the Muſe directe his View? 


Much Profit ſhall the Nations gain. 
How ſhall the Youth. e 1.6 mm 


The Muſe can only fitimpart 
Fond Sylvius diſappointed Smart; 
And how when all his Projects fail'd, 
The weak pretended Szorck tail d. 
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— ͤ oy a” 
Fond Sylvizs ſhall at Ref abide 3 - 
The troubl'd Boy fill fill complain, 

While Floods pay Tribute to the Main; 
Long as the Scaſons of the Year 
In all their various Forms appearz © 
Whilſt Winter's Cold, andSamener's Heat, | 
Upon the hardy Foreſts beat; 

Shall Sylvius conſtantly be true, 

O Woods ! to Sadneſs; und to yb. 

Diſtemper'd thus; from Place th Place, 

ts wall] ee 

"And as he lay befide:the Shoar,. - 


Nase we N e bene food 

4 A Wy Of large Extetit 4; and old Rüpert 

| «Does mention it in hoble fact) ©: F 

But fince, by Fate's difpdfipg Rules 
. to a Boardinf-Schook:- - 

Prom thence at jundry” Times the Fair . 

E  Wou'd come to take 1 


E . bo 65 


r 


A ſweeter Maid, 


2 Young Nevis whe Nen. whoſe Ws 
Wou'd make too proud my humble Lan. 


Sylvius the lov'd, but ne er cou'd. find 


| The Stoick Studient to Ber Mind; | 
Tho* oft ſhe'd in the Bower ſurprize. 5 


Youth with kindling. Ey 5 
uſhing, with her Looks — 
: The Motives that entie'd her there. 45 


The wayward 
And bl 


Of gentle Lineage was ſhe ſprung, 
And in her Years bewitching young; 


Of charming Shape, and in her Face 


Well fitted fora King's Embrace : a8 
No curious Eye did e'er behold 

of mortal Weoula. 

Yet Sylvius, ah! too ſimple Swain . 


The gay Inviter cou'd refrain, 
Fieel all the wanton willing Fair, 


And yet the ready Bliſs forbear. 


It was the Cloſe of pleaſant Light 


Did Betis to the Fields invite; 
Her Hair was black as Raven's Down, 
And white as May Buds was her Gown; 


And round was girt, as if it grew, 


A Ribbon of a Crimſon Hue: 


The Winds embrac'd her, and the Trees 
Bow'd to the Miſtreſs of the Breeze. 
Full glad the Nymph her Sylvius found 
In feigned Slumbers on the Ground ; 
And taking ſoft his Hand, ſhe preſt 
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Ss d 5 ; 
3 N ber 


3 | And eg d the Burthen of hi TS” 3 
5 Thetis ! raviſh'd Sikuius cry'd, 


My panting Heart's endearing Bride, 
2 ſhall T now 


Pong. co 
"In ſight of your almoſt Fifteen, 


To me your Charge of Charms refign, 
And let wy Soul confeſs thee. mine ; 


* 1 
+ > The Wrong of fickle Fate repay, 
.. Reſtore my Peace, repel my Pain, 
O thou, the Wiſh of ev'ry Swain! 
In thee, my Clunter, 1 ſhall feel 
If not; yet certain thou ſhalt be 
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ARBoR VITæ, or the TREE of Lirs. 


'T HE Tree of which I fain would ſing, 


If the kind Muſe her Aid would * 

Is Arbor Vitæ; but in brief, 
By vulgar Men call'd—Tree of Life. 

Firſt for Deſcription, then tis ſuch 
As needs muſt captivate you much. 
In Stem moſt ſtreight of lovely Size, 
With Head elate this Plant doth riſe ; 
Firſt bare—when it doth further ſhoot, 


A Tuft of Moſs keeps warm the Root: 


No Lapland Muff has ſuch a Fur, | 


No Skin ſo ſoft has any Cur; 


This touch'd, alone the Heart can move, 
Which Ladies more than Lap-Dogs love; 
From this ere& ſprings up the Stalk, 
No Pow: r can ſtop, or ought can baulk ; 
On Top an Apex crowns the Tree, 

As all Mankind may plainly ſee ; 


So ſhines a Filbeard, when the Shell, 


Half gone, diſplays the ruby Peel ; 5 


Or like a Cherry bright and gay, 


Juſt red' ning in the Month of May. 

As other Trees bear Fruit at Top, 
— md en weſt cim ip; 4 
N 2 15 
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B 
; 1 {8 This gill more rare doth upwards ſhoot, | = 
þ But at the Bottom bear its Fruit; — A 
E bo * And they who reap its Virtues * 1 
9 1 Need but to lay em all along, hy 

. : Dee wide their Mouths, and they'll receive „ 
| Tbe Fruit of Life, and eat, and live: i 
1 1 120 Not the faig Tree that India bears, ] 
4 All over Spige both Head and Ears, / 
8 Can boaſt more Gifts than the great Pow rs -M 
Have granted to this Tree of ours; = 
$ That in good Ale its Power boaſts, P 
Aud ours have Nutmegs fit for Toaſts, I 
And Bags by Nature planted grow, 3 
=: To keep cm map all ooh blow. | . 1 
BY The Riſe is flow, and by Degrees ; "0 
Both Fruit and Tree itſelf increaſe A 
= - So flow, that ten Years ſcarce produce 1 
7 Six Inches good and fit for Uſe ; 4 
But fifteen ripen well the Fruit, 1 
And add a viſcious balm into't; 5 8 
"4 Then rub'd drops Tears as if *twas griev'd, 11 

Which by a neighbouring, Shrub's receiv' d; 
As Men ſet Tubs to catch the Rain. "Yd 
Ki o does this Shrub its Juice retainy-. . + 1 
Which *cauſe it wears a colour d Robe, on 
3 . 2 2 call'd the Flow ring Shrub. © A 
C In every Nation ſptings this Tree; a 1 | 
ſome confin'd, in ſome more free; 5 


England 'tis of mol r 
. does nite full Inches fle. 


— 


4: ; Þ The Ter eat 
But Ireland tho' in Soil moſt poor, 


For Ladies love it in their Garden. "% 


Denies no honeſt Man alive, 13” viaht * 1 


As others Fall when they are pok'd, . 


And hoary Froſts the Morn diſcloſe, 


But kill'd the Tree, yet gain'd his End. 
Which makes th' Experiment condem dt. 
— Others have thought to mend the Root, 9 
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Exceeds all Lands in this ſame Store z 
And gets the Owner many a Farthing, 


That it's a Tree right ſenſitive, 
Tho! as one /brenks and way fand, 


This r:/es at a Lady's Hand: op ; 
- And growl eee tis eb, i 


When nipping Cold bites off the Noſe, 


In Hot-beds only then *twill live, 
* And only when well warm'd will thrive ; 
But when warm Summer does appear, 


Twill ſtand all Brunts in open Air, 
| Tho' oft they're overcome with Heat, 


And fink with Nurture too replete; 
Then Birchen Twigs, if right apphy'd 
To Back, Fore- part, or either Side—— 
Support a while, and keep it up, 
Tho” ſoon again the Plant will droop. 
Motteux had one that was untowr d, 2 
And thought to mend it with a Cord, 


By taking from the Tree its Fruit; 

But in the Nutmegs lies the Breed. 

And when they're hene we — N 
11 N 


wy * Tho! Virtuoſi ill have dont, 
And always found. it yield Account; 
Eo ee than hays the Week," 
r 


ich yearly from Jeakia ſent, 
Boe anſwers his and our Intent. 


Vibe = 


© Whenee firſt it ſprang, and ft increas, 
r 


. 
And Tendrils lie o'er all the Ground, 
8 | Bak the Tor hoes 
And better.if't be tow rds the . as - 
When ſuch a Piece of Ground you fee, | 
I in the Midſt a Pit there be. 5 
© "There plant it deep unte RD, - 
© And never fcar—ypv'll ſoon. have Feait. 
: Tho' let young. Majanity ne Ig 
occhi, that oft harbour dene, 
j 1 "Which mongſt the ade Hors heed, 
r 
2 (A each ian ſhould * rather) wy bo > 


4 . o 


And again all Things that can haben 


Theſe venomous YVakarie's grow 
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1 fine 
"That to take elpecinl Cate, 

"Not to ſet Vulvaria ner; 1 
One helps, and Core alike Ground; ® 1 
And many a Plant &re& and tall, 
Deſtroy d by them has got a Fat. 


Both to the Strub and Tree; has told fome 
How to make the deadlieſt Wholeſdme ; 


At Vaux-Hall and St. James's too; 
Nay, and about the Tree fo leap, 
That very few good Plants can ſcape. 
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The Names and VIx TU £s. ; 


LD Mother I Acier, in her * 
On Humer; ume hard Greet Word quotes, 
Calls it Nep, I know not what, 
And fays, it is the very Plant that 
The tawny Queeri to Helen Tent, 
To cure her Gries at all Event. 
Great Milten's Mard rer fays, 1 it s 
The fam' d Marbæru Hercubis, - 
And proves from ſome eld — Poet, 
(Sa plain that al Ma fire weft nom 3.) 
That of this Tu the Club was made, 
TORS he ovetine"(tis fd) 
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To: 


4 * 
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S v 
| 2 5 made miles 
| EE — ee 


Red "FH 2 ph eee the Fruit 
That hint the Qucens rais d ſuch Diſpute, 
3 5 Too male them all ſtark-naked ſtand, 
_— While Paris held it in his Hand, TA 
I >= "And chuck'd into V Mouth, = ns 
=” Cauſe ſhe with Beauty fir'd the Youth, | 
The Virtues are of ſuch great Note, 
* 4 ” That twenty Volumes might be wrote; 
. * The Juice alone Green · Sickneſs Cures, | 

| If any Maid be fick, os ne = ego: 
Of Love, or Father's cloſe CR 
One — of this cordial mo 


3 ** 2 
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But a few Moons will make 'em ſound, 
And ſafely fetch the Swelling don. 

Not Saffron chears 3 
* Nor can Champain give ſuch a Bliſs : Tre © 

4 * | When r Huſband, do 2 '"E It fpr 

4 | 4A Andi unites > hers Ch, * 0 * 1¹⁰ 4 

| . * e | we” Makes One 


The Magnre, 
Makes Feuds and Diſcords - 
And gives, at leaſt, a Night of Pea, 16 

In Linda at a Garden fe kl 5 
Bowen his Name, who in high * 
Calls it the Tree of Silver: Spoon. es 
| Which all the Maids,of curious Eye, 42 

wed there betas of a 


The MASTIPF, 
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7 0 U R deep Obſervers of Mankind, 
Aſſure us conftantly they find 
A ſtrong Propenfity of Nature, 

Rooted in every human Creature, 

To do what otherwiſe they would not, 
When once forbid, becauſe they ſhould not. 
This Inclination, ſo perverſe, 

Is laid by Patridge on the Stars. 

Your Rakes, with Floods of Elocution, 
Charge it on Chance, or Conſtitution: 
And out of fafhion'd Folks believe 

It ſprung from Adam and from H. 
But though your Wits diſpute about bay 
The Fact itſelf . ever doubted. ' -» 
Thy * clues, A have choſen | : 


. 15 >» 


WP 
a The Masrirr. 
A Criticks at the Fable quarrel; ' 

4 .. 3 

WF 2; m Days of Yore (vo need to ſhow, 5 
"How many hundred Years ago) 

A Pair there flouriſh'd, free from Strife, 

Who liv'd, indeed, like Man and Wife. 

Her Temper mild and fweet, abhorr d 

* To ſcold and wrangle at her Board. 

1 Their Nights were peaceable, and freed 

From Curtain Lecture was the Bed; 

4 When in a Fault her Spouſe ſhe found, . 

due rarely, very rarely, frown'd. 

In ſhort, ſhe gave him not Occaſion, X 

” For half the Trouble and Vexation, : 

Which many a Hen-peck'd-keeping Vatlet, V 
Endures moſt meekly from his Harlot. 
Next Door a Captain chanc'd to ſhine, 

| Whoſe Clothes and Equipage were fine, - 

A young, and well accompliſh'd . EP 

Of gentle Blood, and r 

For ever at the Ladies Call, 

To deal the Cards, or lead the Ball; x 

To Squire them to the Church or Play, 
And Senſe or Nonſenſe ſing or ſay. 
This Youth ſometimes occaſioned Pain, TY 
In our too happy Huſhand's Brain; _— 
Vet of himſelf aſham d. with Care d 

. n Dreams from taking Air, 
FILES 2 
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The . rt. 
She never knew in all her Life, 
4 Dame more Virtuous than his Wife. 
Before the Wight was Holly freed + - 
From theſe Diſorders: in his Head, 3 * 
JSuch Bus nes called him from his Houſe, 
As ſcarce gut Time to tell his Spoilſe ; 


He would have inſtantiy bern gone,” 
As being Old . 


But the, good! Woman! dach not ſend him, 1 
She kindly begs him not to ſay, | N 5 | 
He n when in his — " 

+ He would not Abſent be an Hour. 6-48 

Soon as conveniently they can, 8 


= | Up mounts the Maſter and the Man; 
When once ſet ont they travell'd faſt, 
Tot o'er ONE had paſt 


"Tis ts, zee contin long, SY 
And if it once be done, ü. fein 8 
1 It ne er can be undone again. 
| I own, I never yet could find, 
Her Haart e 


F 7 a 
| Perhaps, to be foi rim ehe ane, bo hui 


| Towiſh for char en Bever duk e 


Carry no fuch Meéffäge home, - aq ro 
To cauſe my Maſter's Güte * * A 


Tha fearfu f foreſeen Difater? 


2 


Or find ſome wiſer 
 Hereafter to employ you on. 


When from her very Wedding Day 
She ne'er was known to diſobey; 


The MAST1re. 145 
Not ride the Maſtiff till you ſee him; 
What ! does the Fellow rave or dream ? 
You are not ſure twas all he ſaid, 
Yes, indeed, Madam——1s he Mad? 
Not ride the Maſti! What a Whim ! 
Who ever thought of riding him ? 

Go back again from me, and pray, 
Deſire he'd let you wi; bim ſtay, 

a Jobn, 


He went, and Mother Nature now, 
In Madam's Breaſt began to glow. WT 
She mus'd ; but ſtill the more ſhe thought, 
The leſs ſhe found the Meaning out. 
Not ride the Maſtiff ! Could it be 
Merely to try his Sovereignty, 


There muſt be ſomething in't to make 
Him ſend a Servant poſting back. 


She never heard of it before; 


Perhaps the Maids might tell her more, 


For Maids, or thoſe that bear the Name, 


May ſometimes teach a wedded Dame. 


She thought the emptieſt of the Two 
Would ſooneſt blab out all ſhe knew, 


But Betty never Touzer rid, 


Nor heard of any one that did. 


Ver d at her s ſuch . 
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Deſire 


Nor heard of any one that did. 
Vex d at her aſking ſuch à Ninny, 
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Not ride 4 Re: 
What ! does the Fellow rave or 1A | | 
You are not fure bas all be ſaid, 

Yes, indeed, Madam Is he Mad ? 

Not nde che Maſti! What a Whim 1 
Who ener thought of riding hm: 


and pray, 


= 
him 4; 
Y-- - Bin 
0 
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Merely to try his Sovereignty, Fi 
She ne'er was known to diſobey; 


emptieſt of Dome, 
But Betty never Touzer rid, 


She ſends her down to call 8 1 4 
Far II. 5 83 * 1 


Tha Mabf rr 


* Yet llyer Jam could tell d mots} -: - | 


Than ſimipler Hetty bad before x ©? co 


But ſtar d with, all the Eyes fhe Rad; 


And thought her Miſtrefs drank-or 1 . 
Tho' begg d, and ſtormed, — | 


But Prayers and * 
She might as eaſilg have fought- - 
To ſound the Bottom-of - 


Or, . 


I' enquire the Secret of Free Maſon, - 
And how, as Myſtic Lodge ſuppoſes, - 
Duke Hharton.can ſucceed to _ 
— Pk er Pb mr 
Yet ſo deplorable her Cale, 
Through Servants obſtinate Denial, 
f Who ſhould 8 Fact — ?. 
One Word herſelf ſhe would: boeh 


What no one ſaw who fhould rent? 1. 


For ſure the Maſtiff could not tell: 


Refſolv'd at length, . 


And ſhutting carefully the Door, 


She clapp'd his Head, and — 
('T was now EASING C70 
Faft by his Nec ſhe held, an, huß 


1 


Mounted her, ſtrange Buchau; 

Nor found it difficult to get, 
Without a Stirrup, to her Seat. 

TDouzer, unus'd to he beftrode, - - 
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Ihrew her, and broke her addle Hesl. 4 


n Wy 5 


| The: Mastire.” 17 
And ſtrovt᷑ all Ways to diſendumber 
His burthen'd Shoulders of their nde; 5 > 4 
Rear'd, and curvetted, andan fume, 

Trotted, and gallop'd round the Roos. »» 1:8 


But ſhe, who now, or never thought. 
To find her Huſband's Meaning out. 
Firm, though without a Saddle, fat, t. 
And clung as clofely as 4 Cat. '' | +: 4 
But Fortune often ſpoils the Courſe, 3.  * 
Whether we ride on Dog os Horſe, ed A 
Under a Table erept her Steed, a 


Enrag' d, and furly, up the got, 
Rail'd at her Huſband for a Sotz : 
When he return'd. ſhe kept ber State 
Nor ftirr'd to meet him at the Gate. 


Op Stairs he went, and found her Ill, 


Silent, ſhe frown'd, and ſullen ſtill, 


But could not Scolding long refrain, 


Or take it in poetic Strain, | 
At length the Cloud that lowring bung 


Burſt into Thunder of her Tongue, . 
Like Lightnings flaſh her Eye appears, 


And Rain fell plenteous i in her Tears. 
See—W hat you made the Maftiff do 7 
Did ever any Ma. but you— 


And on ſhe went, but there's no need 


Of punctual telling all ſhe ſaid, 


An Extract may ſuffice — The Dame 


F ul * Huſband turn'd the Blame. | | | 
0 2 1 See E, | 
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Stark, flaring Mad, he, to forbid it! | 

She, a poor Innocent, that did tft — 
The Man, who knew not what was done, 

Ran down ama d, and fell on John. i 

Sirrah ! What makes your Miſtreſs rave? ; 

What was the Meſſage that you gave? 

Or tell me, or I'll — Jobn reply d, 

I bid her not the Maſtiff ride. 

The Maſter furious gan to look, 

John begg d one Word before he ſtruck. 

Sir, had I charg'd her in your Name, 2 | mT 


To ſhun the Captain till you came, 
Doubtleſs the Caſe had been the ſame. 5 B 
Her Forehead broke your Brow ſecures, MA 
Or elſe the Knobs had been on yours. _ 
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| LETT zuin TOE - 
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A Car of Conceornmos,Þs 
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Ne a 2 1 10 
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By Mr. Hzxär ment, i 1 n 


TP WAS fd, by thoſe of old; Bene, n 
Conſider well before you ſwear. * 

The Counſeb's goed without diſpute, _ 10 
And ev'ry prudent Man will dot. 


But, if you've'fworn (be added how) * 

Take heed how you perform your Vow, 
How. Sir! a Caſuiſt replies, 0 

(And wildly ſtares with both bis Eyes) 

Pray have a care, leſt what you ſay 

Takes all the Force of Oaths away. 

Miſtake me not, - good Sir; what I 

From that Preeaution would imply, 

Is this; —— an Oath perform 'd, may be 

Ruin, perhaps,. or Injury, . 

To One, or more: — thin Iaver, R115 

The Breach of ſuch an Oath is far © - Q 


Leſs ſinful than it was tö Wear. 


What's this to me the Reader cries : 

Poor Stuff! Will Poets ne' er be wiſe! F 
But ſcribble, without Wit, dull Rhyme, 
Macy to fool away the Tiche: 34 1 0 40 
1 9 How 


190 A Cas — — 


— Danamer cf to fall 
On Matters caſuiſtical? _ 

Stay, ſtay, my angry Friend, ſn, 
Nor thus condemn before you hear. 
Poets, delighted with the Chimes 

 Orlowing Vers, and eaſy Rhimes, 
Forlaking Senſe for empty Sounds : 
This is acknowledg d. 10 their Shame, 
But are not Keaders too to blame? 


To blame ! for what.? — Your, ſelf bare ſhown, 


e 1, 
The Caſe l whatCaſe ? Pray read the Story. | 


— Where wit? Why it lies before ye. a 


we. g 


3 Juſt nine Months after Joon ant Jer 
From two were conjur'd into One, 

Their Friends and 1 * 5 
Are ſummon d to the Crying vat. 87 1 
e GEN 
Jabn taps the Ale, and cuts the Cheeſe: 
Come tat, and drink, whats'es, you pleaſe >. 


' _ Kind Neighbours all, Tm glad to fee. ye. 
———— Fa 


Ag rere oer sers 22 
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A Cas of Contsciruck 
4] ſpeak at once: of yarious Things 5 


18 
With Mirth and Noiſe 
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Hands wrings wich piteous Mean, 
doubles Groan. 
1 — Clatter 
Good ſuch a - ual 
Her ſighs, — : 
The = | 
— to take the by. mY 
One, fer be 4 A Ge, . 
Some, bid 4 
wi ones 
. would 
fain 


— | 
2 —.— at to 3 , 3 cries, 
te kn 8 Fobn 1. _ __) 
| often — in 
Indeed, * — rs | 
= 5 | 
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Come hither, John, the weeping cries, 


That you will ne er again require 
I ſhould ſubmit to your Deſire, 
Which I, you know, have always done, 


This if Flive.'— But if I'die — © 


| You might have heard it half a Mile. 


Produc'd to Job ſwinging Boy. 


To Death almaſt ] Juan wept, and ſmir dz 
I he laughing Goffips round it come, 


ACast of Commence, 


Proteſting he would give his Life 
And all he had to ſave his Wife: 


Juan was, in wut, = 


x os 


This vas he Tg ee bees prove - 
The meaſure of her Huſband's Love. 


Kiſs your poor Wife before ſhe dies! I 
Jobn kiſs'd her: — Now kneel down, and ſwear, 
If Heav'n my Life ſhould chance to ſpare, 


Your Will preferring to my own. 


You'll ne'er get ſuch a Wife as J. 
Juobn ſwore: — And now that le en Boo, 
Which dooms her Daughters all to grieve, 
Forc'd Joan to give ſo loud a Squeal, 


When · ſtreight, the Midwife full of Joy 

He quite tranſported, kiſs d the Child 

And Mirth and Pleaſure fill the Room. 
Now ſafe, at Kaſe, and laid in Bed, 


Joan ponders all her Neighbours ſaid : | 
N fee. 3 pi 210 


1 "+." : {7 

And ſtruts to Oburch before the Folk, „ na 

As proud as any Tarky<cock) 1 1 

The Tahleis plentiſully tor d. 

And chearful Healths'po-round the Board. 

The Gueſts how pleas'd? — I cannot fay ; 

They eat, and drank, and-weyt their way. | | 
A Month is paſt, chat N | 

Has been conſtrain'd to le alone : 

A Month ! a tedious- timeiindeed | 


(But fooliſh Cuſtom foidetreed.) | So 


1 * Harn! The Sheets are ar d 
*s. "to up: — Joon yams: — The Cech fries 


Come, John, 1 dar matt ap tes 


Upon his Breaſt ſhe dreps her Head: 
Go, pr'ythee, Sx/an, warm che Bed. 
Joan's firſt in Bed: abu ſoon undteſt: 
A Kiſs: — Good-nightz — and turns to reſt. 
' Such Uſage Joan had not expatied, © 
She was. not. wont to be neglected: 
Whate'er bad bees his-other Cue. 

Jobn ſtill had minded het An.. 
What can this mean ? She frare to Know : 55 
He ne' er beſone bad ſerv d her ſo. 


Reſtleſs the taſſes, deaply gha; 
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The Ten ll bing hm ber Bye: E e | 
1 7 "53.4 K 4 


40481 bf Congcrewor, 
At length ſhe ſpeaks, My Fobn ! my Lie! 
5 . Come lay thy Head upon this Breaft, = 


155. 


And let me lui my Dear to reſt. - N 


Ah Joan ! ſays He, your former Pin | 
Forbids us — to lie cloſe again: 
For your dear ſake I will refrain. 
But let this hard Forbearance prove © 
The Greatneſs of your Hiltand's Lo. | 
No, John! quoth ſhe, your * 
In Lore ſhall never dnn m, 
But always is ptepar d to fhew 
How She dei Det fot You. 
Wich this ſhe'rufl'd into his Arms, 
And almoſt ſmother'd ir with (dars: 
| Glowing, with wanton Ardour, preſs'd 

Her panting Boſom to his Breaft, - 


My Dear |: the cries, do whar you will, 3 


My Duty is Obedience ſtil. c 
N Yah Pente us dare ths Matter bob“ 
I'd do't, ſays he, but for my Vow. 


Strong beats her Pulſe, quick roll her Eyes; 


You'd do't, but for'your Vow ! ſhe cries : 
 (Breathlefs, tranſported, wund his Waſte | 
With doch her Arme me locks him faft) | 
Indeed, my Love} "tis all a Icke; 
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| A New Simi for the Ladies, 
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bre. 


en 


| A Cloud preſented o my View, 
And ftrait this Parallel I drew: - Ts 
Clouds mum with ev m Wind about, | 11 
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* " Clouds keep the fioutelt V Wunder, 
When bellowing thex.dihargs their Thunder; 
So when the Alarm- Bell is ung. 
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| Of ® Xanti's everlaſting Tongue, 
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"4 New Simile for he Tader,. wy 
The Huſband dreads its Loudneſs more, - 9257 
Than Light'ning's Flaſh, r 

And what are Tears but Womens Ranz .: 
The Clouds about the Welkin roam, . 
And Ladies never ſtay at home. = 
s The Clouds build Caftles in the Air, 
A Thing peculiar to the Fair; 
For all the Schemes 1 
Are not more ſolid, nor more 
A Cblud is light by Turns, and dt. 
Such is a Lady with her Spark; 
Now, with a ſudden pouting 3 
She ſeems to darken all the Room; 
5 Again ſhe's pleas'd, his Fears beguil'd, 
And all is clear, when ſhe has , 
In this they're wond'roully alike, 
(I hope the Simzle will ſtrike) 
Tho in the dated Dumps you view r. 
Stay but a Moment, you I ſee throug em. 
The Clouds are apt to make Reflect 
And frequently produce Infection; 
So Cælia, with ſmall Provocation, 3 8 
Blaſts ev ry Neighbour's Reputs tin. 
The Clouds delight in gaudy Show, 
For they, like Ladies, ' 66+ Cap 
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In that great Drawing; Rom che 
How do theſe differ from our Grac 
In GardenSits, Brocades and Laces? 
Are they not Rich anbther Sight, 
| When met upon a Birth-Day Night ? 

The Clouds delight üs change their Faſhion : 
Dear Ladies, be not in a Paffion, 
Nor let this WM You n 
Who ev'ry Hour del gut in Change. 

In them And ycu alike are Feeri 
The ſullen Symptoms of the Spleen, 
The Moment that your Vapoirs riſe, 
We ſee them droppitig Wer 5e Eye, 

In Ev' ning fair you may behold 
- The Clouds art fring'd with borrow”d' Gold, 
| And this is many 4 Lady's Caſe 
Who flants about in borrow "XY 

Grave Matrons are like Chu, of Snow, 5 
Their Words fall chick, and ſoſt, and w, 
While briſk Coquets, like Ta Jail, 
Our Ears on e ry Side AH. 1 -u 
Clouds when the Eg on b 
| Deprive us of EAT i; i: N 
So when m 2 +4 og iy 


. 7 < 


No Heaven hoes | few, 
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"> dogs Am n. 
i Let me proclaim it then aloud, 1 54 14 Ga. 
> W 1 15 5 
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An AnswR o the New Simil bc. 
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Prep Bd l How cou « you & dare 
A Woman with a Claud compare: 
Strange Pride and Iaſolence you . » 
Inferior Mortals there below. 1 By 5 i 
And, is our T r in —_ Fo {1© 5.» 
80 frequent, or fo loud as theirs? . * 
Alas! our Thunder ſoon: goes out; 4 
" | And only makes you more devout. | 
" Then, is not Female Clatter worſe, 
| That drives you not to pu, but wht 2 
. The 1 3 dend, 5 
grows 
But, ev'ry 1 Dowdy, 


may objech, 2M 
That cs are dag 
But what, alas! are 
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160 aebi. New Site, Se. 
Vou know a Cloudy Sky beſpeaks 
Fair Weather, when the Morning breaks; * 
But, Women in a Cloudy Plight, 
Foretel a Storm to laſt itil Night. 
A Cloud in proper Seaſons pours 
His Blefngs down n ute Show'rs 3 
But, Woman was by Fate deſign'd 
To pour down Curſes on Mankind. 
When * Syrizs o'er the Welkin rages 
Our kindly Help his Fire aſſwages; 
But Woman is a curſt Inflamer, * 
No Pariſh Ducking- Stool can tame her: h 
To kindle Strife, Dame Nature taught her: 
L ike Fire-Works, ſhe can burn in Water. 
For Fick'eneſs how durſt you blame us? 
Who for our Conſtancy are famous. 
You'll ſee a Cloud in gentle Weather 
Keep the fame Face an Hour together: 
While Woman, if it could be reckon'd, 
Change ev'ry Feature ev'ry Se 

O bſerve our Figure in a Morning; 

Of Foul or Fair we give you Warning; 
. But, can you gueſs from Woman's Air, 
One Minute, whether Foul or Fair ? 
Oo read in ancient Books enroll'd, 

Honours we pofleſs'd of od 

o difappaint/Zxion's Rape, ; 
| i dee fate. 
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| His Cloud, and 70 Impetiat Queen : 
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Which when he had enjoy d, be fore; © | 
No Gaddeſs cout ive er e ben Me, EY 
No Diff” rence could he find between g 


| 
* 
. 3 * , 
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His Cloud produce d a Race of Centaurs, © 
Fam'd for a thouſand bold Adventures; 
From us deſcended ab origine; © 
By learned Authors, call'd Nubigen re. 
But ſay, whatEarthly Nymph do you know, 
So beautiful to paſs for Fan. 9 
Before Encas durſt afpire - n 
To court her Majeſty of Tyre, cha 
His Mother begg d of us to dreſs him, : 
That Dido might the more careſs him: 
A Coat we gave him, 'dy'd in Grainz _ 
A Flaxen Wig, and Chude4 Cane, 
(The Wig was powder'd round with fleet, 
Which fell in Chords beneath his Feet) 
With which he made a tearing Show: 
And Dido quickly ſnoat d the Beau. 
Among your Females make Inquire; 


What Nymph on Earth fo fair wha? . 
With heav'nly Beauty ſo endow'd? eee 
And yet her Father is a Ct. 

We drefs'd her in a Gold Brocade, ak 


 Befitting Funo's fav rite Maid. 

Tis known, that Saerater the wiſes n be 
Ador d us Clouds as Deities 3 pb 51 EU 67 000 | 
As Ariftophanes dechiresy ??: 
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You warſhip orice Gs deve * 
And from your own kate know, — 
| We govern all things chere below. © © 
3 You follow where we pleaſe * 
3 S 
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Fo You find, thy God in er, dwell, rn 
| Tn Seas, ande ox lamas tells | Ai" 5 
No higher db than Meum , r 
| (to ks you thinks te Gin bre 
He $6 Finer? eee 
= While we, o'er Tarife klar l. 
— RS 
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| la Vehices they eee 
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4 He comes — by \ 

| Though Venus be ns lighit us Air, hs 

_ She muſt have Deter dev het lute. 

Apollo ſtirs not out 257 ͥ ùͤ 2 

Without his lacker hislacker'& Coach and Four, 

And, jealous Juno, ever fnafling, 

Is drawn by Peacocks in het Beilin': 

8 But we on- bert er we pleaſe, | 
O'er Cities, Rivers, Hills, aud Seas: 

From Eaſt to Weſt, the World we roam; 


1 Are is, * 
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. And, in all Climates are at home; 

* With Cate ptowide you u we ngo, 

' Wich Sundhine, Rain, and Hall, gase. 

; Tou, when it ins, like Fools believe. 9 

a E p- on you through a Sieve: 

& An idle Tat, tis nb ſuch Matter 

We on dip Spunge in Water; 

+ | Then, fquecze ig ch betwen our Thinks, 

And ſhake it well, and down it comes. 
As you ſhalkł to your Sorrow Know; TH 

* We'll watch your Steps where er you go: 5 

3 And, fince we find you walk a- foot, 

a Wen ſoundly oue your Hao Suut, 

- MW Ia but by nn; 

Þ That Phebus evi ſhips his Face, 


For when we pleaſe, we open wide. 
Our Curtains blue, from Side to Side: 
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